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BUILDING TOC H 


geo are at least two ways of doing things and one is always the best way. 

As an example of this compare social work during the last century and 
to-day. "Then, one section of the community rather patronisingly did something 
for another section : now social workers are to be found in all classes and they 
work with those they are trying to help. The old way made dependants and 
created class bitterness : the new way teaches folk to work for their own salvation 
and produces friendship between helper and helped. 

Toc H has from the beginning tried to find the best way of doing things. Often 
it has concerned itself more with the way than with the results, knowing that the 
tight way will produce the best results. 

Toc H is made up of Families of men, each family trying, by the way it lives 
its corporate life, not only to bind its members more closely to each other and to 
God, but to build so convincing a thing that men outside Toc H may be attracted 
to it and compelled to try out these new ways in their own lives. Each member 
of Toc H is a witness in the world to the Toc H way of thinking and to the new 
ways of doing things which he has learnt in the family life of his Branch or Group. 


Every part of life can be a vehicle for spreading the Toc H spirit—life in the 
home, at work and at play—provided we let actions speak louder than words. 
Life for the most part consists of a€tion—or if you will—habits, and Toc H 
must constantly be spreading the traditions it has already formed and also finding 
fresh ones in those parts of human life so far untouched by it. Here are some of 
the traditions so far formed—hospitality and informality ; a helping attitude 
towards the lame dog ; family prayers ; refusal to listen to filthy Stories ; insistence 
on jobs being done without publicity being sought ; earning one's way into the 
family ; the new relationship between all ranks; absence of snobbery ; the in- 
sistence of the family spirit, etc. These are the kind of things which attract 
men to Toc H. ‘They say, “ Here is something we can understand, it's not 
a theory but practice. Let's try it.” 

In the light of these things let us look at finance, and see what kind of tradition 
we can build so that even money can be made a vehicle of the spirit. 


The sensible Unit before it tackles a new corporate job counts its man-power 
and other commitments. Similarly, before deciding to buy anything the unit 
discovers its permanent income and financial commitments. 
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Unit Finance 

“ А room of our own” is а splendid idea, if one can be hired at a cost whic 
can be met by the family. If a room cannot be obtained at such a price- 
dont get one, but meet in each other's houses, or a cafe, or a chip-shoy 
until one is found. Nothing can be worse than turning a unit of Toc H int 
a Society for Paying Rent of Rooms. Let every member assess himself at som 
amount per week or month, and pay it whether he is present or absent at th 
family’s meeting. Just as in Marks the weekly rate is a secret between th 
Warden and the Hosteller so the amount cach man contributes to unit fund 
is known only to the Treasurer. The Treasurer is a sort of Father Confesso 
about money matters. He сап do much to build Toc H by teaching probationer 
the value of regular giving. Ifa man believes in ‘Toc H so much as to be willing 
to deny himself for it, you may be sure that he will be a Sticker. Many of us onl} 
understand sacrifice when our pockets are affeéted. 

The Treasurer must be as keen to persuade one man to give a penny a week as 
to urge a wealthier one to give a shilling. It is a mistake to pauperisc an un- 
employed member by refusing to take his copper contribution just as it is false 


pride on the part of a poor man to refuse to allow his richer friend to treat him to 
a theatre, week-end, or special Toc H Rally. 


When a unit knows how much is the gross amount of weckly income, it can 
easily decide how much to spend on rent, heat, light, food, сіс. Тһе amount 


can be made to include annual subscriptions, the Jounwxar, and a contribution 
to the Area for missionary work. 


With regard to furnishing a room : let every member bring or make what he 
can. Your friends when they know what experiment you are trying will be glad 
to give you a chair or a carpet, if between you it is not possible to get enough. 
The more friends we have taking an intelligent interest in the experiment the more 
we shall succeed. There will be no difficulty in cleaning and decorating: it 
should be a corporate job which will teach us a lot about cach other. Each 
man in turn can bring his contribution of food to the weekly “ coffee and bis- 


cuits,” and on the occasions when there is to be a hot-pot or meat pie supper do 
give your lady friends a chance to help. 


As methods of raising Branch and Group funds, dances, whist and bridge drives 
ате not the best. Here are a few reasons why we should avoid such things — 

(a) 55 take man-power off our real work, and give the public the idea 
that Toc H is like other shows —always trying tomake money no matter how. 

(2) We ate not amusement caterers : our methods of attracting men are 
different from those of any other Society. We challenge men not by a 
pleasant evening but by self-sacrifice. 

(с) We have no appeal to the public which they can understand except 
that of service, and surely we don't want the public to pay us for our vol- 
untary service. 

(4) We would not allow our mother or wife to run a show to make money 
if the rent or the rates at home weren't ready at the quarter end. We'd 
knock off theatres, cigarettes, pawn our cigarette case, sell the motor bike; 
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no sacrifice would be too great to prevent such a happening. Think of 
the effect of a notice appearing in the local news to the effect that— 

** Mrs. James Smythe is holding an AT HOME on Saturday next in aid 
of home expenses. All are welcome. Tea... Bride eee 


Tickets one shilling each.” 


Tt isn’t the family way. 

Collecting Money for Jobs 

About colleéting money for our own or other folk’s social work. Toc H 
ought not to be running Boys’ Clubs, Wireless Providing Societies, Holiday 
Homes, etc., in its own name. It ought to be supplying, maybe all the man- 
power, for we stand for personal service, but the Town in which we live should 
be prevailed upon to finance its own Boys’ Clubs, wireless sets, and poor child- 
ren’s holidays. Our job is to change chaps, not to raise money for causes, be 
they never so worthy. We want to get in touch with folk. In the early days 
we may need to organise flag-days, and colle& money in various ways for other 
Societies in order to become recognised by Social Service, but, before long, 
other avenues will open to give us chances dire&ly to serve the poor, the sick, 
the needy. We want to deal in smiles, kindly actions, cheerfulness and friend- 
ship. 

The Finance of the Whole Movement 

To organise Toc H quite obviously costs money. Organising includes 
teaching, and without Teachers Toc H would not long remain true : nor would 
it even Start truc in distant and isolated places. How do we regard the whole 
movement of loc Н? Are we just agreeably pleased that Тос H has gone round 
the world and sends from the farthermost corners words which prove that it is 
the same Toc H as ours, or are we vitally concerned to set up teams of men in 
every placc, who shall fight with us against selfishness, suspicion, greed, hate, 
and all the things which make for War. 

The truth is that in the past a few members only have been responsible for the 
financial growth of Toc H. Whatever our beliefs about Toc H, until quite 
recently our actions would lead one to suppose that we were, as units, much 
more concerned with our local jobs and headquarters than with the spread of 
Toc H in the world. Now, however, we are beginning to get hold of the bigger 
idea, and the words “ quota" and “ Builder" are being used. We have seen а 
vision. The point to decide is whether we shall turn Toc H as a whole into a 
charity for which we scrounge money anyhow, or whether we shall use money 
as a vehicle for spreading the spirit for which Toc H stands. At once there 
comes to the mind the quite reasonable reply that Toc H will become too expensive 
for the individual member if he is expected to keep his own unit sound financially 
and also put his hand in his pocket towards the cost of running the whole show. 
“Quota”? meansthe amount of money considered to be the fair share for which 
each unit is responsible to Headquarters for the missionary work of Toc H. 
Many units who adopt the financial methods suggested above, find that they 
have a balance in hand at the end of the year and it is suggested that this balance 
might well go towards the quota. For the rest the method is by “ Builders.” 
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A Builder of Toc H is one of either sex who has been converted to the ad- 
venture of Toc H and who wishes to become identified with it but who, because 
of other responsibilities, age, or infirmity, cannot actively participate. If a 
Builder contributes at least £1 per year he receives а JOURNAL every month and 
other literature as from time to time is issued from Headquarters. Most distri& 
Committees invite their men Builders to Distri@ Guest-nights, and there is no 
reason why units should not occasionally invite the Builders in their own town 
to special unit Guest-nights. 

The method of getting Builders cannot be too strongly stressed. Convert 
folk to the adventure of Toc Н. Don’t dun them for donations. It's a personal 
job and it can't be done by sending a postal appeal. When we first came into 
Toc H we were made to realise that we had been honoured. It is an honour 
to become a Builder of Toc H. Use as much care in catching the individual 
Builder as you do in catching a new member. Plan as carefully for a Builders’ 
Meeting as you do for a new Grope. Drawing-room Meetings are strongly 
advocated and the best way is to allow the hostess to invite her own friends. 
Not all become Builders but always some do, and always we make friends. Each 
annual subscription thus obtained is ear-marked to the quota of the unit in the 
Town or District. ASE: 


ROMANCE IN A MODERN SETTING 


NIGHTS-ERRANT до not in these days roam about the countryside setting free imprisoned 
princesses, but knight-crrantry is not dead; far from it. 

Pi&ure to yourself a City office in the middle of a busy morning. Above the hum of con- 
versation can be heard the ringing of telephone bells. For the umpteenth time the telephone 
bell rings, and as the receiver is taken off and lifted up, а quict voice says : “ This is the London 
Blood Transfusion Service. Сап you attend an urgent case at the ———— Hospital, please ? 
Yes? Thanks ever so much!” Following a hurricd explanation, off you dash across London 
by taxi or Tube ел route for the hospital. As you enter the building you secem to enter another 
world. You are conducted without delay to one of the wards, and as you glance at the beds 
in passing you feel almost ashamed of feeling so fit when you sce the pale faces of the occupants. 
You notice that around one bed a screen is drawn and that the next bed is empty. A nurse 
requests you to lie down on this bed, and after baring your arm the surgeon inserts a hollow 
needle into a vein. All you feel is a prick, and then the blood slowly flows through a rubber 
tube attached to the needle into a beaker, where citrate of sodium is mixed with it to prevent 
clotting. A pint or so is drawn off within a few minutes, your arm is bound up, a cup of strong 
coffee offered you, and then you are free to Ісаус. You leave the hospital with the assurance 
that you have helped an unknown sufferer towards recovery from some serious operation ог 
illness, or possibly you may have been the cause, under God, of saving the patient’s life. As 
the door of the hospital closes behind you, you plunge once again into the hustle and bustle of 
London streets, and in a few minutes you slip quietly into your seat at the office and carry on 
with the day’s work once more. You see no change in your immediate surroundings since you 
left an hour or two before, but you fee/ that you can face your difficulties more confidently, 
knowing that you have just done a job which was well worth while. 

Romance in a modern setting! Do I exaggerate ? 

E. L. P. 


(Many hundreds of blood transfusions take place in London and the Provinces every year and many 
more donors of blood are wanted.) 
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AFTER MANY YEARS 


Main world travel-routes have the paradoxical charaéteristic of being likely paths for un- 
expected mectings; and the deck of a cross-Channel packet-boat is small enough to 
compel passengers to become aware of each other's presence. So, after a second look, there 
was the spoken query: 

“ You are Padre Clayton? You don’t remember me, I'm sure—the Cyclist Wallah at La 
Гоцуіс... 7% 

Five minutes later a duet of reminiscences had made the Padre aware that a war-time diary 
was in existence and that it contained several mentions of the original Talbot House. Im- 
mediately came a petition that a copy of these relevant excerpts might be provided for publica- 
tion. “It is difficult," the Padre said, “ to find some new reference ; people really are interested." 

When the Padre asks it is impossible to refuse. But it is only now, almost a year later, that 
the matter could be arranged. If the “Toc H” paragraphs—little war ghosts summoned 
by the power of friendship to appear—are able now, “ years afterwards,” to hint at what the 
Poperinghe House and its central human figure could and did mean, then grateful and humble 
acknowledgment has been achieved. 

G. Ll.- W. 
Paragraphs from a War Diary 


е may not yet be past; but Autumn’s first tang was unmistakable 
as we descended from the waggons of the early morning train on to Pop. 
platform. With the company standing at ease beside its cycles, at the back of 
our thoughts was the First Somme Battle. What was to come to us here as we 
‘rested in the Salient’ ? ^ 
* * ж ж ж 

Twenty-four bours later we knew ; and were trying to make the best of it :— 

“ Now, the lads are off to work and billeted at Corps Signals camp, and 
their lonely, savage ‘ orfisser’ is refusing, like Rachel, to be comforted for the 
loss of his * children? What the devil is the use of the C.O. and the Adjutant 
declaring * It'll be an easy time at Corps’ 2 Who wants to be attached to Olympus 2 
What is wanted is the companionship of the bare-kneed lads who’ve taught in 
difficult times what loyalty and friendship, grit and good humour mean.” 

* ж * * * 

Dissatisfattion making for unsettledness, whenever possible there has been escape from 
official surroundings and bicycle trips of discovery of the neighbourhood. Poperinghe, 
inevitably an early centre for exploration, provides an Officers’ Club and “a most excellent 
club for the men called Talbot House. Founded by Padre Talbot, the “ Neville 
Talbot everybody knows,’ it is run at the moment by a chubby Padre who 
beams on alland sundry. On every side one heats what an absolutely white 
man he is." 

The trouble was that war bad compelled а new conception of many things ; and thereby 
had come inhibitions, complexes of some kind or other у anything, no matter how remotely, 


“ religious " was taboo. 
* ж ж ж ж 


* La Lovie Chateau, а couple of miles north of Poperinghe, was usually Headquarters of a Corps 
at one period of 2nd Army. 
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Some weeks later the Diary has an entry regarding “ Fatty," one of the Corps Signats 
officers whose favourite toys were “land-lines, multicores, апа Wheatftone-bridges.” At 
the same time he had a hobby for repairs. 

“Fatty has been very busy these days trying to get the harmonium at the 
*'Toc Aitch’ (as it is pronounced) club into order. The Padre there is said to 
be a very decent chap. The men, and every officer who knows him, seem to 
worship him.” 

* * ж ж ж 

“Look here, Wallah,” said Fatty, “if you know about the insides of a 
piano, don’t be lazy ; come along and give me a hand with that wretched har- 
monium. As reward Pll play for you that bit out of the prelude to Gerontius 
which you like so much.” 

So the harmonium was the god-in-the-machine. At the time its guise was that of 
king-of-all-the-devils—judged as an inftrument for making melody. 


* * ж ж ж 


What that harmonium achieved is shown in a longish entry in the Diary :— 

* After having vowed Га never have anything to do with a clergyman of any 
denomination or creed Гуе been and gone and sung for the Toc H Padre at one 
or two of the concerts he gets up for the men. The performance takes place 
in one of the rooms on the ground floor. 

I had a rotten experience at the last sing-song. The man who was supposed to 
accompany never got pastthe supposititious stage and nearly ruined everything. 
Y thought Га have to stop in the middle and expected cat-calls every minute. But 
everybody was painfully polite ; which was worse, if possible. 

The Padre has his special sanétam at Toc H where you go to talk with him. 
Outside the door hangs up the sign : ‘ Abandon rank all ye who enter here.’ 
One does. So you find Generals and recently-arrived privates meeting there on 
equal terms and discussing ‘the heavens and the earth and the water under 
the earth.’ 

Up in the big attic is the chapel. It is there that Fatty and I have wrestled 
with that devil of a harmonium. ‘The altar is hung with beautifully embroidered 
cloths. On each side is a wing screen. The altar cover and frontal are rather 
fine. ‘There is a crucifix and a couple of candlesticks. At the back is a Medici 
print of an Italian master. In front of the altar hangs a little gilt lamp with 
its light burning day and night. 

There are white benches for seats. On the floor is a carpet with a kind of 
Persian design. ‘There is a le€tern. From the centre rafter hangs another 
crucifix. To the right of the main altar is a little one ; given, I believe, by the 
Guards Division. The semi-circular windows have been filled in with hand- 
painted linen. These are the gift of the M.M.G.’s. That is the best feature. 
Everything has been given, or put up, arranged or mended, or painted by men 
of the B.E.F. The nuns in Poperinghe have given something—I think it is 
a candelabra. I believe Royalty gave onc of the lamps. 

There is a remarkable atmosphere up there. It ‘ feels’ the ‘ Housc-of-God ' ; 
safe—as though one had slipped from the world war and all doubts and had 
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come home. That interpretation of the ‘feel’ of the attic chapel may sound 
emotional, queer. It’s a true one, all the same. A modern version of doubting 
Thomas and inimical Saul vouches for it.” 


ж ж ж * ж 


Chriftmas is within sight when the Diary next mentions Toc H :— 

“Yesterday was one of those muggy, damp days which make life a misery. 
My side was bothering me a bit. So, not feeling virtuous, instead of censoring 
letters I went for a walk and met Fatty in his little Singer. He took me into Pop. 
to have a cup of tea together. What happened was that he went to wrestle 
with that beast of a Toc H harmonium. A couple of hours later he was still 
wrestling and I was minus tea. So I left him to it and returned to do the letters. 
I always did think harmoniums were inventions of the devil.” 


* * * * * 


Two days after Chriftmas there is an entry: < Festivities go on. To-night a 
military band comes to play at H.Q. To-morrow I sing for the Padre at Toc H. 
* Would I mind singing Nazareth, please?’ So it shall be that, and Theresa 
del Riego's Мог/. What it is to be versatile. The juvenile lead of Winter 
Nights, and I Miss you so, Honey fame becomes the serious tenor. War does 
queer things ! 

The Padre is doing marvels at Toc H. He's father and mother, sister and 
brother, temporal and spiritual, to all of us. And not one bit of churchiness 
ot of that damnable 'I'm-a-good-fellow-and-can-swear-twice-as-hard-as-any- 
of-you,-and-when-it-comes-to-bawdy-stories-have-you-heard-this-one’ attitude 
one has squirmed from in horror. 

I never knew before what ‘a man of God’ meant. Yet there’s nothing 
goody-goody about him or his works. The result is that one just has to 
discipline oneself and try to get to his level. Is that a form of cursed pride ? 


I don’t know.” 
ж ж ж ж ж 


“ Тһе concert at Talbot House was remarkably good. One turn was by а 
man who had been a professional conjuror in civilian life. He caught the men’s 
hats as they threw them at him, made them disappear in a trice and then reappear 
out of his back ; an awfully clever trick. An R.A.M.C. private with a well- 
trained voice recited in a nice sort of talking-way—not a bit ranting or melo- 
dramatic. He made our hairs stand on end, and then lumps come to our throats. 
I got on all right. But I prefer Winter Nights and Florrie was a Flapper. Let 
me make the men laugh ; that’s what I want todo. Laughter ; always laughter. 

After the concert all sorts of people came and begged me to sing for them. 
Some had heatd me at the cinema ; others at Toc H. I haven’t the vaguest idea 
how it is to be done, but I’ve promised to sing for the lot. I’m now trying to 
work out time-tables. What with being temporary AGing Camp Commandant, 
having all the extra Christmas work to attend to, and these concert engagements 
to fit in, well, like Eve of the Tater, I'm on the rush, dearest, all days and most 
of the night. It’s a queer existence for a Subaltern overseas. 


And а couple of miles away men are being killed as I write this. It is so in- 
sensate. Why should I be ‘carrying on’ like this and the other chaps going 
west? What is the meaning? Who, or what, decides, and why 2 

I don't want a cushy job like this. Pm ashamed of it. Still, if I can only 
manage to make the men laugh a bit with my songs, help the Padre by singing 
serious ones, tie a bit of string round some mysterious part of that brute of a 
harmonium whilst Fatty gives anguished directions— well perhaps it'll count 
as excuse. A pawn in the game hasn’t much importance, anyway. War! 
Will people ever realise what it means if one lets oneself think 2 

Still, there’s Toc H to go to!” 


* * ж ж ж 


Three weeks after New Year's Day the Diary records :—“ Superstition? Who 
knows. But we did sit down, thirteen in number on New Year's Day for our 
feast. And what happened? The A.D.A.S. was killed before twenty-four 
hours were over. And there wasn’t the slightest need for him to have gone up 
to Ypres. ‘The driver and his man had just got out of the car when there was a 
dire& hit, apparently on the A.D.A.S. For they say there was nothing left; 
not even bits. 

Then O.C. Pigeons has gone. ‘ Squimp’ is, apparently, dying in hospital. 
And of the whole ones only ‘Fatty,’ ‘Papa,’ ‘The Boxing Bloke’ and 
myself left here. And I’m feeling like nothing on earth. I struggled down to 
Pop. to try and get comfort of any kind from the Padre at Toc H. (I wonder if 
he realises what his personality achieves ?). 

He wasn’t there ; so I went up to the chapel. But I couldn’t feel anything 
except this awful pain inside my side. So I cleared off. As I was turning out of 
the main street something made me turn round and look at Toc H as though 
I had to wave good-bye to it. Of course I didn't. I wonder it Pm never going 
to see either it or its Padre again? ‘They say it is wisest to break off before one 
tires. That is, if one likes anything or any person a lot. 

Perhaps the real reason is that I had my lads taken from me and I looked for 
something to take their place. Not that anything could. Still—Toc Н and 
the Padre have helped. Just as they help everybody. 

I wonder what will happen to the funny pidture* of ghosts (my side is just 
wicked !) rising out of the ground that hangs on one of the walls of the Chapel. 
I fancy the Padre, from what he remarked, doesn’t like it much. Га loveto 
have it when this bee-luddy war is over. 

Still there’ll always be the memory of the ‘ feel’ of the Upper Room and of the 
Padre’s grin of welcome for souvencers de guerre ! ” 


ж ж ж ж ж 


Which is the last reference in the Diary ; for twenty-four hours later one of the sick 
cases awaiting an operation was a 
Corrs CYCLIST WALLAH. 
* A large picture by a Belgian artist of Belgian peasants in a field praying for the souls of the fallen 


who appear ghost-like in the sky. The picture was presented to Talbot House by the Prince of Wales and 
now hangs in the Library there. 
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ранија титана 


THE SONG OF THE BUILDERS 


The last verse of this fine and simple tune which ends the Бе opera, 
** The Thorn of Avalon,” will be sung by the whole audience in the Crystal 
Palace on June 6. Members are asked to get it into their heads beforehand 


Words by Barclay Baron Music by Martin Shaw 
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XA 7E are the builders, See now His City 

God hath chartered us ; Rise with thankfulness : 
Sure with a strong hand Love the foundation, 
Hath He holpen us. Joy its battlements. 
We arc His workmen, God in the midst there 
Building His Kingdom. Throneth for ever. 


Whom the Lord helpeth, 
He builds mightily ; 

All that He foundeth 
Stands eternally. 

Nought overthroweth 
Faith everlasting. 


Reprinted from The Thorn of Avalon by permission of the Oxford University Press 
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THE MAGIC CARPET 


“ ALBOT HOUSE, Trinity Square, speaking. Would you like а second-hand carpet we 

have here for the Old House at Pop? All right, you'll find it ready for you in the 
cloak-room at St. Pancras to-morrow night." What could be simpler or more kindly? 
An outsize brown-paper parcel, on the shoulder of a railway porter, boarded the Tilbury boat- 
train, and was duly decanted on board s.s. Flamand, bound for Dunkerque. Cabins are small, 
but the big bundle found a place on the floor outside the purser’s office and served as a perch 
for a dwarf—a tiny tourist with a deep bass voice—when bunks had long since run out on the 
ship. Next morning a French porter, not without danger to passengers on the gangway, 
brandished our bundle ashore. And that is where the fun began. 

Beside our suitcases on the customs counter the brown-paper bundle, neat and nameless, 
lay awaiting the donanier’s pleasure. At last he came, white checked and solemn, pink chalk in 
hand. “ What is this ? ”? he said. “ Un viens tapis,’ I said casually, “ tres usé? < Open it." I 
tore half a yard of brown paper off the end of the bundle. Не went away to fetch his superior 
officer, who took a most gloomy view of the situation from the start ; “ We must sec this carpet,” 
he said sternly. 

We two were personally conduéted behind the counter, bidden to cut the strings and spread 
our treasure—15 fect by 12—on the extremely dirty floor of the customs house ; that rather 
unattractive room has never looked so well furnished. But the “ revelations” were frankly dis- 
appointing : our carpet was not lined with contraband lace nor festooned with packets of cocaine 
nor cven used to drape a keg of whisky. 

“ Where is this carpet going ?.”’ said the senior officer, now supported by an ungilded staff 
of three. ~ То Belgium." “ Where in Belgium ?"' “ То Poperinghe." ~ Where's that 2" 
** Poperang’’ (1 attempted in Егепсћ)— Po-peringa’’ (1 strove in Flemish) “ And what will 
you do with it there?" “Тау it ona floor." “ What floor?" “ Тһе floor of Talbot '0022, 
de la Maison Tahl-bott.”’ — ~ What is that saison ?’’ I glanced through the window and saw the 
passengers hanging impatient heads out of the Hazebrouck train—at any moment the engine 
driver might pluck up courage for a start ; this was clearly no occasion for the customary fifty- 
minutes talk on Toc H, its origin, aims and ideals. '* A home of British officers," I said brightly, 
** a house of the ancient combattants britannic." The Entente Cordiale has a weak link: cordiality 
does not run with customs. ~ Your papers," said the officer abruptly. We produced, for 
the second time that morning, our passports. The officer glanced at the front page of Herbert's. 

** Major ?"' he said, sharply ‘‘ what sort of a major ? " (for majeur in the French Army refers 
specially to the Medical Corps). 

“ A commandant of the British Army," I said, “ancient combattant in the Great War." 

He turned to page 2, where Herbert—to my dismay—is described by his peace-time pro- 
fession as “ Importer." The officer's sullen eye sparkled with a sudden splendour. “ Hal" 
he said, “importer of what ?—of carpets ? ”? 

I hadn't the slightest idea, but the great thing is to keep the ball rolling in detective stories. 
“ Oh no, monsieur," I said, pas de tout de tout! Importer of eggs—millions of eggs to China and 
Sumatra and Scotland and x 

He needed ocular demonstration of the eggs and took swift steps. He called up two more 
reserves, one in a peaked cap, the other going so far as brass buttons and a bayonet. “ Search 

these men,” he said. 

Our situation began to be impressive. The little knot of blue-bloused porters round the 
custom-house counter grinned with delight, some of our fellow-passengers looked shocked 
and probably murmured “ Moscow "' under their breath, and all the officials who are awake, or 
half-awake, at Dunkerque Station at 6 a.m. seemed to be on the spot to provide the firing party. 
Over the carpet which we had laid with our own hands we were escorted with proper ceremony. 
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We both had a terrible temptation to be funny about it, and I remember wondering how often 
royal personages who are publicly escorted over red carpets by officials have to stifle their 
laughter, 

A door labelled ** Examination—Men ” opened before us and closed behind us : our friend 
with the bayonet stood against it, while his colleague carried on the good work. The aspeét 
of the tiny room was cheerless inthe extreme. Its only furniture was a bed (or something of the 
same dimensions) covered with a most uninviting brown blanket. I wondered if the station 
Staff took it in turn to have naps there, when it was not in the occupation of international crooks 
undergoing the ‘‘ third degree." 

“ Hands up!’’? We did. Our friend pawed me all down the front of the body, extracted 
two letters, а time-table and a packet of pipe-cleaners from my breast-pocket, grunted, put them 
back and passed on. He arrived at the knees of my plus-fours and found them specially enter- 
taining—for a hole in my pocket had filled one knee with a handful of French nickel which 
played the * Old Hundredth”’ falsetto when shaken. The experienced searcher apparently 
sees mankind as an object in two dimensions. If our solemn friend had felt me down the back he 
could not have avoided the brandy flask which stuck out of my hip pocket. He ignored my back 
— probably ће had never been іп the United States. 

The “ thorough scarch "' over, we were led back to the desk where the firing party of officials 
still stood round our open passports in portentous solemnity. But they had not meanwhile 
been wasting the time of the French Government. Two of them were covering page after 
page in pencil in note-books ; the rest were giving advice and encouragement wherever the 
muse failed. They were writing history—a faithful transcript of every entry on Herbert’s 
passport and mine. Fortunately neither of us are globe-trotters. Even 50, we had to help in 
moments of doubt. ‘‘ Valid for Spain and the Republic of Axgorra,”? wrote Monsieur in- 
dustriously, in flattering imitation of the British Passport authorities to whom Andorra was an 
unknown land in 1922. “ If desirous of leaving the precinéts of Cologne Main Station ” (wrote 
the patient copyist) “ passengers must report to the military police " (he glanced at me darkly) 

‘at Cologne Main Station." — “* Vorbehaltlich der Aufenthaltsgenemiguug der zuStaendigen . . . 77: 
the copyist sighed, gave that onc up, and turned to page 9, on which eight purple ovals declare 
that I landed in Dieppe on September 1, 1922, at Calais in October, 1923, at Dunkerque in 
March, :928, and so on ad nauseam (at least on one of those occasions). As each of these eight 
stamps had been put on at a different angle, as every onetouched at least two others and several 
were never really legible, page 9 had to be turned round and round many times before the 
copyist had filled that section of his note-book. Page то provided a word ortwo in Danish, and 
the portrait of an apoplcétic eagle countersigned by the aerodrome police at Berlin, all of grave 
interest to the customs officers at Dunkerque. When it came to Italy the plot, so far a bit thin, 
began slightly to thicken: the regrettable suspicion which exists between the sister Latin 
countries rose to the surface. A purple stamp said Venezia in small letters at the top, and at the 
bottom in much bolder type the word “ Sharcare,’”’ which being interpreted is nothing less than 
débarquement or ‘‘landed.”’ “‘ Where is Sbarcare 2 '' said the officer severely. 

“ A small fishing village in the South of Italy," I said gravely. Sbarcare, petit village en Italie, 
wrote the patient scribe in his note-book. 

My passport, however, was plain sailing compared with Herbert’s. For his pages were 
decorated with purple stamps in Turkish and in Greek chara&ters. The Hazebrouck train 
whistled, and through the office window its passengers could be seen with their tongues hanging 
out. There would not be time to learn Turkish or Greek at the present sitting, it was unani- 
mously felt. With the same mournful solemnity with which the whole ritual had been carried 
out, the officer closed his precious note-book and handed us our passports. We thanked him 
heartily and restrained a sincere impulse to shake him by the hand. 
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“ And now for itl” said Herbert, striding towards the door. Our friend of the bayonet 
barred the way ; we were given to understand that there was still much to be done, Imprison- 
ment? Not for us, but for our baggage. An cnormous green canvas sack,admirably suited 
as a slecping-bag for a giant of Neville Talbot's measure, was produced. The carpet, loosely 
rolled up, slid easily into the bottom of it, and Herbert’s suitcase went inontop. Then it became 
clear that my own suit-case and two large parcels of framed pictures for the Old House mus 
remain outside. Several officials tried to fit the pictures and I heard the broken glass tinkle 
pleasantly—though only six glasses were actually smashed, we afterwards found. 


Our friend of the bayonet had retired and now returned, bearing in one hand a necklace of 
large silvery beads and in the other an enormous pair of iron pincers, with which he might have 
extracted any confession from us had he produced them, rcd hot, in the room marked ** Examina- 
tion—Men." The mouth of the green sack, the suitcase and the parcels were now corded 
elaborately as for Asiatic travcl, the silvery bcads of lead were threaded laboriously on to all 
loose ends of the cord and the great pincers impressed upon them the scal of the French Re- 
public. Thus was our baggage registered through to Godewaersvelde, which, as Pop. pilgrims 
know, is the last Station on the French side of the border. Considering that cight Government 
officials assisted in this operation with great dignity, it was well worth 17 francs 50 centimes ог 
35. 4d. Preceded by our green sack and followed by our glittering staff we made an imposing 
procession at last from the customs house to the waiting train and were firmly seen into а com- 
partment. Not until the train moved and the solemn faces of our guard of honour faded away 
did we think it decent to sit back and laugh really loud. 

At Godewaersvelde (or, if the ex-soldier still prefers it, “ Gerty wears velvet") the French 
customs again surveyed us but could not be persuaded to take any interest in our carpet. And 
the guard of the train made no bones about labelling it on to Popcringhe. At Abecle, the 
Belgian fronticr station, the Flemish gendarme requested our presence in the luggage van: 
** All the fun," I whispered to Herbert, ** now Starts again.”’ 

The gendarme fixed his eye on the green sack, then kicked it contemptuously in passing, and 
pounced upon onc of the paper parcels. ‘‘ What's in this, monsieur ? >? ‘‘ Pictures," I said, 
knowing from past experience at Abeele what the next move would be. “ Ah, pictures! they 
must come to the office, please." They went: we followed. 


Now printed matter entering Belgium is dutiable, and Abeele docs, and charges, its duty 
manfully. Higher mathematics are involved and the train has to wait for them. The scale of 
duty is beautifully graded in proportion as а piéture is printed in onc, two, three, four or more 
colours, And when the donanier has consulted his book and worked out the duty on a three- 
colour print to so many places of decimals, he dumps your picture on his scales and charges for 
the weight of frame and glass which are not dutiable at all. The best of thissystemis that it works. 


The parcel was on the counter and I was fumbling at the knot in the String. “ One colour,” 
I said, and added reverently “ A portrait of His Majesty the King of the Belgians " (which, 
oddly enough, was truc). The doxanier’s right hand almost went to the peak of his сар. '* Thank 
you, sir," he said, “ that will do." Reigning sovereigns, even in effigy, enjoy the same im- 
munity as diplomats—but they do not alwaystakea carpet across the frontier when they travel, 

The train rumbled at last into Poperinghe. Panting for coffec and omelettes, we dragged the 
great green sack out of the station into the cobbled strect and M. Dumortier's саг. Ten minutes 
later we emptied out the magic carpet, which now embellishes the first-floor landing of Talbot 
House. Like almost every other piece of furniture in the Old House it is not without its story, 
however humble. 

As for the great green sack, property of the French Republic, it awaits Neville Talbot’s next 
visit to Pop. Perhaps it will not be the first time that he will have slept in a “ scrounged ” 
sleeping bag. B. B. 
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THE OLD HOUSE REOPENED 


There was a younge Padre of Poperinge 
Whose pryde was to doe ye Proper thinge, 
When laughter was lowe 
And our hearts at zeroe 
He open'd ye olde House of Poperinge. 
The wonder of this House lies in the tranquillity which many Men enjoy’d amidst all manner of 


discommodities, and with never so few Succours yet did they cheerfully display the Spirit of Christ, and 
shall we esteem it 1255 honour to tread in their footsteps 2 GEORGUS. 


AN Orp House, which has grown steadily more habitable during the last months, but is 

still a long way from completeness, has already been visited and used by hundreds. But 
it was only right that it should celebrate its reopening in a formal and public fashion. What 
date so fitting as Easter, with its joyful message of new life and a fresh beginning, and what 
man better chosen to open it than Lord Wakefield, to whom its restoration is entirely due ? 
Easter this year was a holiday indeed in Poperinghe, for the little town was all agog over 
“ Talbot-’ooze”’: to our own pilgrims it was especially a “‘ holy-day,” unforgettable in its 
mixture of lively comedy and deep impressiveness. 


They came from everywhere. The main body from Dunkerque, hungry and eager, “ de- 
bussed’ at Skindles for breakfast on Saturday; Lord Wakefield, Tubby and half a dozen 
“notables '' arrived later from Calais by саг; little parties of members making holiday arrived 
from Ypres by train. And the regular week-end pilgrimage—this time of members of Withing- 
ton Group, Manchegster—was already in occupation and formed a welcome reinforcement- 
They slept on iron bedsteads at Skindles, in four-posters, or what not, in “digs” all over the 
town, on wooden divans in the Old House itself, on camp beds in the palatial new bathroom, 
which some (in honour of its chief begetter) call the ** Slessorium." They slept wonderfully : 
they were too tired to keep the sing-song going on Saturday night and they knew that Sunday's 
programme would demand all their powers of body, mind and spirit. 


Easter Morning in the Upper Room 

Readers of Tales of Talbot House will remember Tubby's description of Easter morning, 1916 
in the Upper Room, each celebration “ furnished well with joyful guests " while “ the floor 
below was full of congregations waiting to replace that already above." Easter morning, 1931, 
presented a scene in the same tradition. At 7 a.m. a great congregation of Church of England 
members assembled, and when they filed down the precipitous stairs nearly an hour later they 
found their Free Church brethren, headed by Owen Watkins in his scarlet and black robes, 
waiting to take their places. At the first service the old Russian Easter greeting had been joy- 
fully uscd—*' Christ is risen and the response “ He is risen indeed |” This was in the mood, 
if not upon the lips, of the two congregations as they passed and smilingly greeted each other 
at the foot of the stairs. 


It is not possible or fitting to try and record the many thoughts, the remembrances, the thanks- 
givings, the resolutions, the self-dedication to old and new tasks which passed through the 
minds and awoke the wills of those who knelt on the scarred floor of the Upper Room that 
morning. All its simple beauty, enbanced by the flowers of Easter, was as friendly and familiar 
as home, even to those who had never actually set eyes upon it before. Not the youngest 
(and there were schoolboys among them) could be in this place untouched, and some of the 
older men found the full implications of their worship there almost too great to bear. One of 
these older men, who has had his share of hardship in the War and since, tried afterwards to tell 
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Tubby in a letter of his experience that morning, and as he is willing to share it with his fellow 
members, some of it may here be reproduced, with all reverence to the writer and the subjc&t. 


* On Sunday morning," he says, “ I arrived just in time for the service, having prayed only 
a little, while dressing and shaving. With ordinary courtesy I stood awhile, till I considered 
there would be room for everyone to kneel, and then kneeled down. My mind didn’t wander 
as much as usual, and I became more absorbed in the service than at any time for some years. 
Т can remember knecling down after the reception ; so what happencd must have been after that. 
І think then my mind was as near passive as ever I gct in church. I don't usually think in 
pi&ures ; but then, there came into my mind a vision, as if I stood on a high ground looking 
back from the line, over a long stretch of desolate, muddy, rain-swept country, dimly secing 
figures moving In short, just such a scene as we were familiar enough with in the war years : 
but with the difference, that much more poignantly than I ever did in the war years, I felt some- 
thing of the almost intolerable and seemingly interminable agony of it. I can even now re- 
membera slight and momentary attempt to wrench my mind away from it ; anyhow I lost the 
vision as quickly as it had come. 

“JT then found it hard to remain kneeling. I think I half rose and kneeled again; 
but I felt impelled to stand up, and when I did (though I saw no vision, and was 
fully conscious of where I was and what I was doing) I felt that I was Standing 
in the presence of a great company of frec men, free through Christ, and some way their 
agony linked up with His. Free to stand and praise God! (1 afterwards used the term, 
* Gentlemen Unafraid ' as best expressing what I felt about their attitude, etc., and please make 
allowances for my difficulty, unlettered, in putting feelings into words.) It was very real to me. 
I think I remained standing, all the time conscious of their presence, till the end of the service 
when for a few seconds I knelt down. When I got downstairs, I was cager to tell somebody. 
1 tried to tell A., failed, and went out towards Skindles and breakfast. B.came out at the same 
time and I told him as we walked along. I was too shaken to go in to breakfast, so went through 
the door towards the garden. Right outside the door B. held me, as for the first time in my 
life I was а bit hysterical ; I had to tell B. to hit me to check it. When I had succeeded, he 
suggested a walk in the garden, and after a few minutes of his Steadying companionship, for 
which I thank God, I was able to go in to breakfast normal enough for anything. That was 
that. There have been mystical moments of quite indescribable joy and happiness. This time 
it was not so. There was the sense of being uplifted in that great company, my unworthiness 
to be of their company eliminated ; but what, I think, shook me was the realisation, in some 
measure, of the agony they had known... 

** A few years ago I read in a book, that ‘ Jesus was the first man who really stood up on His 
feet, looked straight at God and called Him Father!" True, I had used that expression in 
conversation with a fellow workman during Holy Week, but had not thought much about it for 
a long time previous to that. I don't remember ever going to the length of picturing in my 
mind a crowd of men standing to praise God... Life goes on much as it did before ; but now 
I believe that to have been а real mystical experience of God's giving.” 


At Morning Prayer 

At 10 o'clock the Upper Room was again filled, this time to overflowing. Monsieur Gits, 
our architec from Ypres, trembled as he waited below for the collapse of the floor which 
months before he had strengthened at its weak centre with stecl girders to stand any normal 
Strain. Even after the service had begun little parties of visiting members from Ypres and 
elsewhere tiptoed up the stairs and crowded with bent backs against the sloping rafters. Tubby 
conduéted the service, Owen Watkins gave the address, and the shell-shocked old organ tried 
to catch up with the loud Easter hymns. At the end of the service a short and really impressive 
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ceremony .ook place. The Imperial War Graves Commission has granted Тос На further 
consignment of wooden crosses, now replaced by headstones, from the graves of Unknown 
Soldiers in Flanders, which will eventually be presented to units which have Chapels of their 
own where they can be fittingly preserved. The Commission was not content to send them to 
'Toc H like any ordinary gift but expressed the wish that they should be reverently handed over 
in the Upper Room. Col. Higginson of the I.W.G.C. had therefore come from headquarters 
at Arras, bringing with him a deputation of war cemetery gardeners bearing the crosses. As 
their spokesman he now stepped forward, said a few words, and then brought up thc gardeners, 
one by onc and by name, to Tubby, who reccived the crosses from their hands and piled them 
upon the Carpentet’s Bench. It was all very quietly and beautifully done and left the right note 
of Еачег—“ death become creative "-—sounding in the hearts of the congregation as they 
turned away to the bustle of the succeeding hours. 


The Camera in Command 

What now began was wholly joyous, rising at moments to delicious heights of comedy. 
Before the Old House was to be formally opened at noon, the friendly town of Poperinghe 
wished to sec its English guests, to assure them of warm welcome and to entertain them with 
charming hospitality. The Toc H “ troops ” fell in, closely packed, in the entrance hall of the 
House on mock-serious parade. Old words of command, bellowed in the voice of long ago, 
made the “old sweats jump to it "—*'' Form—fours| As you were—pick it up! Form— 
fours! Form—two-deep! Form—fours! Left!" Before the march proper could begin 
there was a bit of ** business "' to be done, for which two gentlemen of the British Movietone 
News took complete command of the parade, including Lord Wakefield and Tubby. These 
two most hard-working and delightful gentlemen were, in spite of their firm’s name, splendid 
samples of American efficiency. They had appeared suddenly in Poperinghe the day before, 
as if from nowhere but actually hot-foot from Bagdad where they had been photographing 
native life for months (“I guess three camels isa pretty good sight. But, O boy ! you should see 
three thousand of 'em drinking by numbers—and smell 'em!"). They had arrived in Paris 
hoping for orders to go home to the States and had found the cable which sent them on without 
pause in their car to Poperinghe—for what purpose they had no idea, until they arrived. Having 
reached the first floor of the Old House, cowboy hat tilted and long cigar rolling in the corner 
of the mouth, they lapped up the story of Talbot House in ten minutes and at once set to work 
to Stage the pi&ture to their liking. 

* Give us a man as’ll talk the lingo," they said. A member pointed out of the window to 
Rene, our excellent steward, who was working in the garden. “ Ҹа], I guess ће до. You 
go down and hot him up a bit for us and we'll fix our gun." 

Five minutes later the car containing the “ gun” having been “ fixed" our friends tackled 
the musical programme, for it was to be a sound film. ‘‘ What's yer band, anyway?” “ The 
Poperinghe ‘Town Band." “ Gee, that's no durned good : I guess you'll have to get a slap-up 
British band. What's the troops?" “ Ten men and two officers of the Royal Fusiliers in 
uniform." “Wal, you fix the ten men with cornets and make 'em play a bit snappy." “But 
they are just infantry soldiers, not bandsmen." “ О gee! you just get the Lootenant to fix it.” 

The produ&ion of a full-blown British Army band out of a Lieutenant’s hat was the 
only detail in which they failed. The parade on Sunday morning moved off smartly at the 
bidding of these two—both ready for action in leather jumpers and berets, the one swivelling 
his photographic gun from the roof of the car which stood at the front door, the other curled 
up inside it to control switch and cable. At their command the Toc Н procession doubled 
down the street, turned about and marched solemnly back again to the camera's mouth ; at their 
command Lord Wakefield inserted the key in the door and opened the House an hour before 
the actual event. They were indefatigable, certain of their job, wonderfully good-tempered 
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and genuinely keen to know about Toc H. And the resulting film was so cunningly woven 
out of the “ dress rehearsal " and the real thing that the audiences which saw it a few days later 
in a thousand English cinemas, and nearly as many in Paris and Berlin, could not have 
disentangled fa& and fiction. 

Тће Civic Reception. 

The procession, when it actually started for Poperinghe Town Hall and still more when it 
returned thence to the House, was not lacking in originality. Its strange elements were not 
only a joy to behold but achieved a certain festal dignity befitting the occasion. In this it was 
surely true to the spirit of “ Everyman's Club" since the beginning. First came the Town 
Band in their gold-braided green caps, led by the handsome octogenarian who has been their 
conductor for over forty years. Then the ten men and two officers, in service uniform, of the 
2nd London Regiment (Royal Fusiliers) of which Lord Wakefield is honorary colonel. Behind 
them marched in fours some seventy Toc H members, representing many areas at home and both 
the war and post-war generation. Many of these were also in “ uniform "—the Toc H blazer 
and grey flannel trousers—and wore, with charming incongruity, their jingling medals and 
decorations. No figure was more impressive than Owen Watkins, for he almost drooped with 
the burden of the orders hanging on colourcd ribbons round his neck and insisted on capping 
it all by a well-worn grey Trilby hat. Behind these again there marched, on the гета :п journey 
the Belgians—members of the Guild of St. George in bowler hats, carrying medieval cross- 
bows in their cotton-gloved hands ; the Sapeurs Pompiers or Town Fire Brigade in blue uni- 
forms with rifle and bayonet at a precarious slope and а side-drum, beaten by an exceedingly 
white-moustached veteran, to keep the step ; then a score of heavily embroidered banners— 
some hung with medals—of the various clubs in the town. As the procession passed by, the 
blare of the band was augmented by gramophones in windows and automatic pianos in the 
eflaminets along the routc—a most kindly thought on the part of our neighbours—playing 
Tipperary and God Save the King ! 

The scene inside the Town Hall was а delightful admixture of formality and truc friendliness. 
The Toc H members filed through the fine modern Gothic chamber shaking hands, every one, 
with the members of the Town Council. Beneath the carved chimney piece, where a photo- 
graph of the Prince of Wales, wreathed in an eruption of tiny Union Jacks, held the place of 
honour, stood M. Lahaye, the Mayor and excellent ally of Talbot House, accompanied by Tubby 
and H.M. Consul-General from Brussels, with his wife. Handshakings over, the Mayor stepped 
forward to bid us welcome. With his genial face and poetic white hair, his imposing frock- 
coat and tricolour sash of office, he held the Stage to everyone's admiration. As he spoke, 
warming to his subject, he strode down the hall towards his guests, lifting his voice, tossing his 
finc locks, raising aloft a grey cotton-gloved hand. If the text of his discourse was lost on many 
listeners ог he spoke in vehement French) the sincere spirit of іс was obvious to all—and 
Paul Slessor led the applause at the appropriate moments. He finished amid an ovation which 
was really heartfelt ; the Consul-General and Tubby said a few words, and the guests were then 
offered a Vin d'honneur, glasses of white wine with which they toasted the Sovereign: of two 
friendly nations, the Municipality of Poperinghe, the future of Talbot House and each other. 

The reception was over, and the procession with its music had traversed the Square and 
Stood before the big white doors of the Old House. Lord Wakefield quietly and simply un- 
veiled a tablet on the wall recording the re-opening and expressed the hope tha: the under- 
taking might be truly blessed. Не then turned the key and led the procession inside : the 
Old House was well and truly opened. | 


Lord Wakefield’s Speech 
In the garden a platform had been improvised against what in old days had been the entrance 
to the concert hall: large flags of the two nations, hung over the espalier fruit trees on the wall, 
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EASTER AJ POREKINGHE PLATE XVII 


OD, а. 
Миси EE 


Iur Procession AkniviNG AT THE TOWN НАГА, POPERINGHE. 


Tubby is seen at the bottom of the picture between Lord Waketiekl's car and the Guard of Honour 
of the 2nd London Regiment (Royal Fusiliers), Leonard Browne and Reggie May are just behind the 
Commanding Otheer, while the front rank of the procession consists of Owen Watkins, Barkis, Harry 
Ellison, and ‘Shi’ (Major Shiner). Members of the Guild of St. George with cross-bows come close 
behind the Guard, while the Sapeurs-Pompiers (Fire Brigade) line the route across the left of the square. 

(By courtesy of Central Press Photos, Ltd.) 
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AnovE: Outside the House, Major-General Sir Reginald Мау, Tubby, 


OPENING, 


lord Wakefeld, 


and Henry Tom, Esq., C.U.E. (British Consul- General), Major Paul Slessor, Rev. 
Dr. Leonard Browne. Berow: Lord Wakefield of Hythe opens the door. 


(Ву courtesy of Central Press Photos, Ltd ) 
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made the background, a carpet (see its story on p. 190) covered the floor. То the crowd 
upon the lawn—with the ubiquitous Movietone camera “ shooting " over their heads—Lord 
Wakefield spoke as follows: ‘‘ Since my compatriots have desired that I should speak for 
them on this occasion, 1 now address myself to a responsibility which represents in every think- 
ing mind somcthing beyond an episode of a kind easily forgotten. Speaking thus on behalf 
of the small gathering of British here, I turn to you, Burgomaster, and to your citizens, and 
to the friends who have come from near and far to share the glory of this day with us. у 

“ Weare but few who are privileged to be present ; yet we are representative ofa great multi- 
tude who look to this Old House with deep fidelity. There are few corners of the world in 
which the name of Talbot House does not evoke a sense of thankfulness. Under the good 
hand of Almighty God the work which here began, the spirit here sent down, has been en- 
gendered in the last sixtcen years in thousands who have never seen its place of origin. To 
many men and women in the world these homely walls contain a Bethlehem where reigned the 
Prince of Peace above the war in Flanders. The men who came here, to this old white House, 
and into this same garden where we are now assembled, were not all men of a professed religion; 
but they were men who practised honesty, who kept their plighted word, who remained cheerful 
under all forms of new and awful suffering ; their code was cheerfulness, and their desire was 
duty. Most of these men laid down their honest lives in freedom’s cause ; and in the holy 
resting-places which Belgium has bestowed their bodies lic in an eternal peace. 

** A few survivors of the Christian fellowship born and cemented here found their way home, 
not only to Britain, but back to many overseas Dominions. They went with thankful hearts: 
and lived out their thanksgiving in a manner which built a great Society which younger men 
inherit at their hands. They are everywhere in unpretentious ways serving in their spare time | 
the higher needs of many towns and cities, Their leader, not only by his patronage, but by his | 
personal example, is the Prince of Wales, who himself came here as an officer on more than | 
onc occasion, We may, I know, be confident that ће to whom we send our allegiance and 
esteem and something more, is picturing this house as he remembered it, wishing from his 
heart that the brotherly love here born may here continue. This House henceforth will stand 
as a living symbol not only of the past, but of the future. 

“Among the British who accompany me, there are indeed a group of original members. No 
one can say what this experience must mean to each and all of them. But beyond these we аге 
accompanied by a body of delegates drawn from all over Britain, and each man here stands for 
а thousand men. Still younger in age is the small contingent from the great School of Eton, 
in which Toc H has taken root most happily. | However long they live, this day will not fade 
from their minds. Last, but not least, there is a group of women, some of whom served in 
hospitals in Flanders. А 

“We stand here to-day not as a body of official persons, butasa Family. And in the name of 
all I ask you, Burgomaster, to receive our thanks and to convey them to your citizens. The 
welcome you have given is beyond words of praise both in its cordiality and in its fine sincerity. 
This House will henceforth be a place of pilgrimage, but in no doleful sense. The younger men 
will notcome here for sadness, nor to renew the hatreds of the war. Toc His pledged to conquer 
hate and to disown discouragement. Here, therefore, they will find no element of anger, no 
bitter memorics ; but courage and endurance and unselfishness. The Christ of Flanders will 
watch over them, and make them His disciples. Poperinghe will get used all through the 
Spring and Summer and Autumn to seeing every week bodies of British men come laughing 
in through the old doors through which we have just passed. They will stay here awhile, 
confer, discuss, and fill their minds not with thoughts of war, but with the nobler victories of 
peace. Old men will dream their dreams, young men will see their visions; and goodwill 
flow through them to the poor and needy, the sick, the prisoners, the friendless, and the young, 
from this old home of British troops in Flanders, 


B 197 


O 


EEE RF CÉCZZOL,L,ÁS, 2 


“It now remains my duty to declare that this House is reopened formally. About it memories 
linger ; within it hope is born. Of all the many tasks of public duty which I have been called 
upon to perform, no task has been more solemn or uplifting, no task has been more sacred, than 
that which I this day discharge in opening Talbot House once more set up in Poperinghe." 


Tubby’s Reply. 

And Tubby, on behalf of a most grateful Toc H, thus replied :— 

“Lord Wakefield, Consul-General, Burgomaster, and Citizens, and you, my comrades old 
and young, let me now call you to the simple fact that this is Easter Пау. In the Eternal Gospel, 
the great event of the first Easter Day had for its scene a garden ; and here we stand within this 
little garden of the Resurrection, where hope and faith have flooded back into the lives of men. 
Between these narrow walls great friendships have been born. Let us learn the secret of those 
friendships, and carry it with us to the world which needs it. The secret of that brotherly love, 
Stronger than death itself, lay in the faith which men here learnt and practised cheerfully. That 
faith was not sclf-confidence but a deep trust in God. In the Old House, which we have just 
assisted to reopen, men found a fortress for their truc ideals. They came here conscious of 
their human needs; they went out brave, united, highly resolute. They came here sadly, 
and they found rejoicing ; they came here bitterly, and here found wholesomeness. They came 
here lonely, and they found understanding. They came here, menaced by danger and death; 
they found here the victorious spirit of the first Easter Day. 

«Imay not pause upon this tremendous theme. I say once again that these events to-day 
are utterly appropriate to Easter ; for none of us believe that all these men have perished. They 
were too true, too clear-eyed, for the deceiver, Death. We see, indeed, their graves, where 
their names stand, clustered like constellations. We honour for thcir sakes this House they 
loved and cherished ; but we know well that they are ever-young in Paradise, and morc alive 
than we, and happier. The happiness which comes to us to-day is truly theirs, which we are 
thus allowed to share with them upon this consecrated day. Therefore I say, let brotherly 
love continue to be born in this dear garden, fragrant with memories, in this old House which 
spoke to them of home ; and in the Upper Room where they found God, where they were 
found by Him, Who gave His life a ransom for so many. 

** Here I would cease. But one thing must be said, and said in deep sincerity. A росі sang 
this thought :— 


“The gift without the giver is bare, ; 
Who giveth himself with his alms feeds three, 
Himself, his hungering neighbour, and Me.’ 


* Lord Wakefield knew the truth behind these words, and came to-day himself, giving himself 
with the gift, which has all through been at each turn and stage his own initiative. He is not 
only the donor of Talbot House. He is in Toc Н and of it utterly. Men right across the world 
hungered to repossess this House in Flanders. It now is theirs. It will be their successors’. 
As the first Chaplain of old Talbot House, I prophesy that herein lies a work which will not fail. 
Far, far ahead I see this House and garden continuing to exalt and to unite the minds of many 
men. Let it not only charm men. Let it change them. Мау peace be here perfected. May 
hope here be renewed. May hatred never cross this sacred threshhold. May the one Master 
of mankind, Who overcame death’s sharpness, be evermore exalted in this place.” 


An Unforgettable Evening 
What is there left to tell? So much, and yet so little of it can be told. The next immediate 
concern was the “ Gala Lunch ” at Skindles Hotel of Toc H and its Belgian friends, enlivened 
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by the stupendous exertions of the Town Band in the garden outside—a leisurely feast of sheet 
jollity. "That afternoon, in the rain which now set in, many members accompanied Lord Wake- 
field to Ypres where he unveiled in the British Church a tablet to the fallen of the znd London 
Regiment. "That evening the whole party dined in Ypres, and afterwards lined up under the 
huge vault of the Menin Gate for the Laff Poff: the words of the Ceremony of Light followed 
and never sounded more solemn and compelling. That night provided, all unexpe&ed as 
often happens in Toc H, some of the most wonderful hours ofthe week-end. Tired and happy 
members crowded into the new Library on the second floor of Talbot House, squatting at 
Tubby's feet while he read extracts from letters and his War Diary. Then it was the turn of 
onc member after another to give, each in his own way, the story of his personal experience in 
and through 'Toc H. Men who have never been accustomed to speaking in public achieved 
an eloquence that was decply moving when the place, the hour and the audience drew out the 
real secrets of their hearts. There was no thought of studied effc&t and no false hanging back : 
it all rang truc and was unforgettable. But any attempt to reproduce what was thus spoken 
would fail, even were it possible to set it down in cold print here and now. The end of the 
evening was its summary and climax. The audience left the Library and stood in the golden 
glow of the Lamp only on the landing, the panelled room at the head of the stairs, while two 
foundation members, who had once led the prayer meetings in war time under this roof, led 
again the family's bed-time worship. Sapper Will Leonard spoke for a few most memorable 
minutes, and Leonard Brown conducted the prayers. 

The events of Monday, a long, full day, shall also remain unchronicled in detail. Armed 
with packet Junches and packed in two big buses the party set out on pilgrimage to the Salient. 
Every halt had its story, of which the most outstanding were the talks of “ Shi" and Owen 
Watkins on the summit of the Kemmel tower which overlooks the whole battlefield, and the 
description, as vivid as it was modest, by Padre Woolley on Hill бо, standing on the very spot 
where he had maintained that altogether amazing defence, as the only officer left alive, which 
won him the first Territorial V.C. of the War. 

And so home. Everyone who was able to be in Poperinghe when Talbot House was thus 
opened for a new chapter of its remarkable history will ever account himself fortunate indeed. 
And no man of them has more cause to be happy over the event than Lord Wakefield, 
without whom it might well have never come to pass. 

° B. B. 


Two Meditations of a Pilgrim in the Old House at Easter. 


O LORD, our Saviour Jesus Christ, bring us to kneel in spirit with our Elder Brethren in 
the Upper Room, and there with them to see men in their heavenly likeness face to face ; that 
seeking we may find, courage that counteth not the cost, faith that fainteth not for fear, love that 
leaveth no man lonely, joy that leaveth no man sad, and peace that passeth not away. 


O CHRIST, who suffered death upon the Cross, lead us to the lesser calvaries of Flanders, 
where our Elder Brethren fell asleep and lie at rest on Thee. As the stillness deepens and the 
sun declines and partridge coveys call as on our English fields, may their living Presence breathe 
into our souls; that our tears dim not our eyes but make them shine with the Light of Thy 
Love ; that our hearts be not cast down with heaviness but beat and pulse with Thy High Hope ; 
and that our feet, treading in their footsteps, may learn to follow Thee wherever Thou dott lead. 


H. H. 


* Some account of this Guild, one of four surviving in Belgium from the 15th century, will shortly 
“appear in these pages. 
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THE SECRETARY AND HIS JOB 


The overseas magazines of Тос H continually ransack back numbers of this JounNAL for “ copy," 
and we are glad to return the very real compliment thus paid us. Here follows a paper read by Eric 
Tucker af the Transvaal Conference of Secretaries and Jobmaffers which comes to usin “ The Compass " 


of Toc H South Africa for March-April.—En. 


W HAT follows is not an attempt to lay down hard and fast rules regarding 

the part to be played by the secretary in the life of the Family, but rather 
some suggestions and ideas culled from my own experiences and from what I 
have read in THE JounwNaL and other Toc H literature. I hope you will be 
ready to criticise it in the spirit in which it has been compiled. ‘There are more 
and more people in Toc H the world over who are realising that as yet, in all 
departments of our work and fellowship, we are scarcely beyond the beginning 
of things. What has thus far been done is but a drop in the ocean of what 
remains to be done. 


In the frst place, I think we should try and realise that the secretary’s job in 
Toc H is very different from the job of a secrctary in any other organisation. 
It is true that much of his work is similar, but it is equally true that he has to play 
many rôles quite outside the usual meaning of the term “ secretarial." I have 
heard it said that given a good secretary you will get a good Group or Branch ; 
that he is the key man, and that everything depends on him. І do not agree. 
If everything depends on him, then the unit concerned will have a bitter future. 
In the same way, every/hing cannot, or rather must not, depend on the Jobbie 
or the Pilot or the Padre or any other particular individual or individuals. Briefly, 
everything must depend on everybody. Tt is the secretary’s job to help the other officers 
to see that this dependence does fall on everybody, and to do it he has many oppor- 
tunities and many paths to follow. He is rather like a dog which sets out for 
a walk with his master, prancing and racing into a hundred byways and lanes 
that skirt or meet the main road, and yet perhaps getting to the end of his outing 
a little before anybody else. And while he is prancing and rushing about, a 
furnace of energy, he is barking with enthusiasm, snapping with impatience 
at those who tarry, scouting far ahead in order to come back and make known 
to those whom he accompanies what fresh obstacles may be in their way. Whereas 
the pilot is both the commissariat and first reserve rolled into one, the jobbie 
the leader of the attack, the padre the fortress behind the line, so the secretary 
is the sentry of the Toc H unit. But besides being a sentry, he must be a leader. 


Early Days and After 
Now when we speak of the secretary being a sentry and a leader, just what do 
we mean? In the early days of the “ grope” the secretary’s job consists in 
the main of getting the meetings together, attending to any correspondence, 
and perhaps also looking after the accounts. As the “ grope " develops, it will 
be found that a monthly committee mecting of the officers will be necessary to 
deal with much business that would only bore an ordinary mecting ; to arrange 
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programmes for a month or even two months ahead ; to dissect the committee 
business from affairs that concern the Branch or Group as a whole and therefore 
must necessarily ђе discussed at the monthly business meeting of the unit itself ; 
to scrutinise monthly, in conjunction with the pilot, padre and jobbie, the names of 
all probationers and, where necessary, of members themselves. To get through 
all these things in a businesslike fashion, the secretary must supply his chairman 
at all business and executive mectings with an agenda and detailed information, 
as far as he has been able to colleét it, about each point. Не will see that the 
attendance register is signed in the corre& column—i.e., “ Members, Outer 
Guard or Visitors "—by everybody present at each meeting. To save the 
time of himself and other people, he would be wise to keep a book, with a page 
set apart for each member, and after each meeting mark in from the attendance 
register whether the member concerned was present or absent. He will thus 
have a constant check on the attendance, and will be able to note when members 
are falling away, who among the visitors has been coming along regularly enough 
to be invited by the pilot, or whoever is carrying out the duties of the pilot, to 
become a member of the Outer Guard, and finally he will be able to report at 
each executive meeting on each member of the Outer Guard from the attendance 
point of view. Beware of minutes. They should be seen but not heard. А 
record of decisions only should be kept and placed in a prominent position in the 
meeting-room for anybody to see. Another book should be kept to record the 
decisions of the committee. 

To the ordinary man in the street who does not know the inner workings of 
Toc H, the secretary will naturally be the correct person to approach when апу 
information is wanted about Toc H. Не should therefore make it his duty to 
read «// the Literature as well as studying THe Јоокмаг closely each month and 
watching for any developments in the life of the Family in any part of the world 
that may be of value to his own Branch or Group. The secretary would also 
be well advised to get his unit to subscribe to at least one copy of other Toc H 
publications, such as The Link (Australia), The Compass (South Africa), The Lamp 
(India), The Mark (South America), At the Sign of Toc H (United States), The 
Northern Mark (North of England), and keep these filed in the meeting-room. 
It is true that it is also the duty of the pilot to digest all this literature, and much 
more—part of the pilot’s job being specifically to pass on in the course of his 
talks what he has read—but it is also important that the secretary should be 
nearly as well versed in the history, aims and all things which concern Toc H. 
The secretary will find, however well the Branch or Group is run and the pilot 
functioning, that visitors will approach him in the first place if they want to learn 
more of Toc H. Не can thus do much to prepare the new “ contact" by a 
kindly word here or a hint there before handing him over to the pilot to take 
in hand. 


Programmes and Guest-nights 
The secretary, more than anybody else, ought, not necessarily should, be able 
to suggest programmes for the month's meetings, and for this purpose he should 
aim at coming into touch with as many “ experts " as possible, so that when 
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the chance offers, they may be brought to the Branch or Group to tell their 
Story and find men ready to “listen humbly and hospitably.” ‘The secretary, 
in fact, should make a special Study in the various Toc H publications of the 
programmes arranged by other units. He should also try and visit other Branches 
and Groups as much as possible in order to get ideas. 


While on the subje& of programmes, it is the very special job of the secretary 
to pay constant attention to the organisation and running of the monthly Guest- 
night, or at any other time that Guest-nights may be held. He should be able 
to come to each executive meeting with some very definite ideas about the next 
Guest-night, and be prepared to shoulder much of the preparation for it. It 
is almost literally true that for а Guest-night too many cooks will spoil the 
broth. A chairman and the secretary between them can almost make or mar 
a Guest-night. The secretary should aim at providing “the stranger within 
our gate " to-day with the same fare that came the way of Tommy for the first 
time in the Old House. It is the spirit of the thing that counts in the end, not 
the buns, the biscuits or the speaker, though all these things are the necessary 
means to the end. While the Guest-night is not provided primarily to win 
new recruits, this aspect of it should not be overlooked. Essentially it is to 
win new friends by giving them an experience they have not had before. Friends 
in many ways are more important than recruits. Above all, for those who love 
the Family, for those who as yet are only nibbling at what it has to offer, and for 
those who are making their contact with it for the first time, there should be such 
a spirit sent out that night that at least a few of them will sec "light." Pat 
Leonard has recently been describing guest-nights as parties, and I think he is 
tight, or rather that that is what they should be—a party where men and women 
share the good things they have found, not necessarily jelly and cigarettes only. 
While it is true that guest-nights in particular are opportunities for the secretary 
апа the members to watch for new “ contacts," the secretary should keep his 
eyes open daily for extension work. 


Extension VVork 

Quite often when we have talked of extension work, we probably confined 
our thoughts to starting new “ gropes.” To-day I think we are attaining a better 
appreciation of the value of the individual conta&. With some exceptions, of 
course, it is likely that the secretary's job will bring him more into touch with 
other men than can be the case with the average member of the Group or Branch. 
He will, therefore, be constantly on the look-out for adding to the Group's man- 
power. It may be that the right man is only waiting to be asked to come to a 
meeting, even though he be a member of some other organisation. Everybody, 
of course, should be ready to seize suitable openings for getting his own personal 
friends to meetings. If he himself cannot attend meetings very regularly, then 
there crops up another job for the secretary, who should be advised as soon as 
possible of the “ contacts " name and address. ‘The secretary will then make 
arrangements for someone to call on the fellow and bring him to a meeting at 
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which the prospeéts are that there will be present something of that spirit men- 
tioned earlier. I think it is generally agreed that in most cases a verbal or written 
invitation to a chap seldom has effect unless a personal call is made at the house 
on the night of the meeting. 


Opportunities of making contaéts often occur in strange and unexpected 
ways with the most unlikely people, and they should not be allowed to slip by. 
Recently a certain member, getting into a bus, sat next to a young chap whom ће 
has never secn before, and nearly collapsed when the stranger opened and соп- 
tinued a most friendly conversation on a variety of topics. Before they reached. 
town the Toc H man discovered that this was the other’s first visit to Johannes- 
burg, and that he had only been up from East London a fortnight. He told 
the member sufficient to induce him to invite him to a meeting. Earlier this 
year, sceing a young fellow many times in succession in the bus, a member came 
to the conclusion that he looked a likely chap. Later the member learned from 
the conduétor, who appeared to be on friendly terms with him, that he was 
chauffeur to a well-known public man. Mention of the matter to a chauffeur 
member revealed that that member had already tackled him, though neither 
knew his name, but on the strength of this, the member did not hesitate to intro- 
duce himself to the “ likely chap ” when next they met in the bus. It was too 
late, however, to do anything from the Johannesburg point of view. There 
was only а month left before the “ conta& ” was returning to England for good, 
and between them they could not fit in the same night or get to a meeting together. 
The upshot of it all was that Gaika was put on the track, and was able to have a 
useful ten minutes with him, and the member who had found him was able to 
give him a letter of introduction to Mark 1, his nearest London unit. We can 
only hope that he has made use of the letter and the literature which was also 
given to him. 

Individual conta&, you will rightly say, is a job for everybody, and I quite agree: 
but I have laid some stress on it because it seems to me that in many cases the 
secretary has greater opportunities in this direction, just as he has, I believe, in 
team extension, where, however, very careful spade work is wanted. Make no 
mistake about it, oz а constant missionary spirit depends the continued success of Toc H. 
The thing is too good to keep to ourselves. Attack is the best defence, extension 
the best consolidation, and we lose life in order to save life. Мо Branch ог 
Group of average size need fear losing two or three members in order to ensure 
firm foundations elsewhere. There will be an ultimate gain in good men of at 
least twice the original loss. The strength of the Family, both in spirit and man- 
power, is of greater importance than the immediate needs of a unit. But new 
“ gropes ® must not be Started unless it is certain that they can be most carefully nursed 
for а considerable time. 

Finally, you Secretaries, be wary of the word “ bloke”; let nicknames ог 
Christian names develop naturally, not be forced. Be faithful in all your affairs; 
and may I add very humbly, above all else, be faithful in spirit. 


BAL. 
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ANNUAL MEETING OF THE CENTRAL COUNCIL 


oes was an excellentattendance of Councillors (91 out of а possible roo) at the Central 

Council Meeting on Saturday afternoon, April 25—though it cannot be said that their 
presence in London much affected the traffic, already congested by an overwhelming flood of 
Midlanders wearing blue and white streamers and blowing trumpets in honour of the Cup Final. 
Our Councillors assembled first at All Hallows for a short service conduéted by Gilbert Williams, 
who also spoke for a few minutes on the subjc& of thanksgiving. They then streamed 
across Tower Hill, pausing on the grass of Trinity Square to form a ragged and cheerful pro- 
cession for Pat Leonard’s cine-camera. A few minutes later they were seated in the freshly 
decorated hall of new Talbot House, 42, Trinity Square, ready to begin work. 

Everyone was delighted to see окр Forster in the chair, but greatly disappointed when 
it was announced that his doctor had forbidden him to usc his voice. We have come to expeé 
wise and heartening words from him at Council mectings and we missed them sincerely this 
year. Harry WirLINK (Deputy Chairman of the Central Executive), standing by Lord Forster’s 
side, conducted the business of the mecting on his behalf. 


Appointments Confir med 


1. Presidents. —Owing to the death of Lord Davidson of Lambeth, a Presidency of the Cor- 
poration and of the Association,+ with a seat on the Council, was vacant. H. U. Willink, for 
the Central Executive, proposed Lord Forster for this office, and his appointment was unani- 
mously approved by the Council. He broke his unwelcome silence to say a word of thanks. 

2. Hon. Administrator and Administrative Padre. —Thc Council then confirmed the Central 
Executive's reappointment of P. W. Moniz as Hon. Administrator, and Padre Par LEONARD 
as Administrative Padre, till the Council Meeting of 1933. Padre Owen Watkins, in moving 
the reappointment of the Hon. Administrator, said that those who worked with him in close 
comradeship realised, as he hoped the rank and file would in days to come, the tremendous 
service Peter had rendered to Toc H, and what a great gift of God to Toc H he had been. 
He was confident the Council would re-eleét him for a further period of two years. With regard 
to Pat Leonard, he said that though he had suffered much in the last year, as “ а humble Noncon- 
formist,”’ at the hands of “ this turbulent priest," he wanted nothing better than to work with 
him again. (Laughter.) 

3. Association Padres. —The Council further confirmed theappointment of the following 
as Ass ociation Padres (paid): Rev. MicHaAEL CoLEMaN (C. of E., to be Area Padre, North- 
Western Arca); Rev. H. E. BALDWIN (Congregational, to be Arca Padre, Eastern Area); Rev. 
R. C. Тномрѕом (C. of E., to be Area Padre, London, in the Autumn); Rev. NORMAN KNOCK 
(Wesleyan Methodist, to be Area Padre, South-Western Arca); Rev. Corm Mann (C. of E., 
to be Area Padre, Eastern Area); Rev. R. С. Heawoon (C. of E., to be Area Padre, London, 
till the Autumn when he willtake up his duties in the Argentine); Rev. W. R. Lewis (C. of E., 
to join the whole-time staff in the Autumn). In addition were confirmed the following unpaid 
appointments, those bearing an asterisk being appointed to Distri& work and thereby receiving 
the rank of Hon. Association Padres: 447 ome: Rev. J. C. BACON (Pres. C. of E., Newcastle) ; 
Rev. C. А. Cranxz (Ch. of Wales, Cardiff); Rev. E. Сомек“ (C. of E., Halifax); Rev. E. M. 
DanriNG* (C. of E., Shrewsbury); Rev. H. Свв (C. of E., Warwick); Rev. B. M. Goopwins* 


T "(3) The expression ‘ the Corporation ' means the body Corporate created by this Our Charter under 
the name * Toc Hi (Incorporated).' 

(4) The expression ‘the Association’ means the Association to be known as‘ Toc H’ and consisting of 
the persons who by this Our Charter are declared to be, or by virtue of the Bye-laws hereinafter mentioned 
shall become, members thercof." —Extract from Article I of the Royal Charter. 

The Royal Charter in 1922 named the late Archbishop Davidson, the Duke of Devonshire, and Lord 
Plumer as the first Presidents, of whom there shall not be more than three.—(Article VI, Section 2.) 
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(C. of E., Stanley); Rev. F. H. Кватсн (C. of E., Seaforth); Rev. S. Keen (Wes. Meth., 
Ruislip); Rev. B. R. Кек Мопллет“ (С. of E., Southampton) ; Canon А. E. Launrz (Episcl. 
Ch. of Scotland, Edinburgh); Rev. J. Н. MarLowe* (C. of E., Wellingborough); Rev. H. 
McGowan (C. of E., Southport); Rev. J. R. PALMER (Congl., Whitehaven) ; Rev. B. POLLARD 
(C. of E., Lancaster) ; Rev. А. SEPHTON* (С. of E., Huddersfield) ; Rev. R. H. Suapz* (C. of E., 
Brockenhurst) ; Rev. M. W. SHewett (C. of E., Salisbury); Rev. Е. C. TAvron* (Prim. Metho- 
dist, Pontefra&) ; Rev. S. Warru* (C. of E., Darlington). Overseas: Rev. F. W. BAGALLAY 
(C. of E., Cairo) ; Rev. A. BaL (C. of E., Bermuda); Rev. A. T. F. Hormes (C. of E., Toronto) ; 
Rev. Том ЗАУАСЕ (C. of E., Pretoria); The Rt. Rev. E. H. R. Warrer (Bp. of Madras). 


Election of Central Executive 


Sixteen nominations to fill the sixteen seats on the Central Executive were next circulated. 
For the first time, no further nominations were added to them, and amidst cheers and laughter 
the following members were declared ele&ted. As the greater part of them were members of the 
outgoing Executive, this amounts to a sincere and grateful vote of confidence in those who 
have so wisely guided Toc H during the past year. 


London Liff. Country Lift. 
A. W. Berry (Ealing). Lord Apsley (General). 
F. C. Braby (Woolwich). F. L. Footner (Southampton). 
Dr. L. F. Browne (Mark VID). Lord Forster (Chairman). 
Rev. H. B. Ellison (General). Rev. H. F. Sawbridge (Manchester). 
Alec. Paterson (General). H. Shiner (Petworth). 
L. Prideaux Brune (Mark VID. P. Sutherland Graeme (Harpenden). 
Rev. O. S. Watkins (Joint Admin. Padre). H. Todd Thornbery (South-Eastern). 
H. U. Willink (Deputy Chairman). Rev. Gilbert Williams (Genera/). 

Ex-Officio Members, 

Rev. P. B. Clayton (Founder Padre). Wm. A. Hurst (Hon. Treasurer). 


Rev. M. P. G. Leonard (Administrative Padre). P. W. Monie (Hon. Adminiftrator). 


Reduction of Two Branches 


Tue Hon. ADMINISTRATOR, in moving the Resolution that Rawmarsh and Mexborough 
Branches be reduced to Group status, said thetwo cases were different. The law on the 
subje& was that only the Central Council could reduce a Branch, though an Area Executive 
could propose it. In the present case the Yorkshire Executive proposed that Mexborough and 
Rawmarsh should cease to be Branches. That was all that was required. Rawmarsh was 
promoted just before the constitution of Area Executives, and such matters were then dealt 
with by the Central Guard of the Lamp. Rawmarsh made a direct application to the Central 
Guard, and on its recommendation the Central Executive granted Branch status. The Area 
Padre persuaded the Branch that they were really not good enough, and they agreed to postpone 
the lighting of their Lamp for twelve months. The Council had before them the statement 
of the Yorkshire Guard, to which Rawmarsh had made no answer at all. Не moved that the 
Rawmarsh Branch shall be declared to be no longer a Branch of the Toc H Association. 

G. L. HacGrN (Yorkshire Area Executive) in seconding the Resolution said he did so with 
regret, though he felt the Area Executive could not do otherwise than propose the reduétion. 

The resolution was agreed to regretfully but unanimously. 

The Yorkshire Arca Guard of the Lamp’s case for the redu&tion of both Branches had been 
circulated to all Councillors beforehand. А long and detailed defence by Mexborough of their 
position had come in subsequently and copies were handed to members of the Council at the 
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meeting. After the aéting Chairman had given time for Councillors to read this reply quietly, 
a considerable discussion on the case of Mexborough ensued. 

Rev. ALAN CorrHunsr (Area Padre and member of Yorkshire Guard of the Lamp) said the 
Council had before them the reply of Mexborough Branch. The matter had been under con- 
sideration for a very long time. February 25, 1930, the date mentioned in the reply, was only 
the beginning of the climax. During the last twelve months the Area Guard had in every 
conceivable way tried to get Mexborough to face the facts. That had been the chief difficulty. 
There was a feeling that they really could not lose their Lamp if it came to the point. 

ў Their statement that the position was not clearly put before them that the Branch should hand 
in its Lamp but retain its Branch status, was not quite true. Magrath put it plainly to them, 
and, as they all knew, he could speak pretty plainly. (Laughter.) Some members of the 
Branch were quite prepared to admit the position that they were the size of a Group, the strength 
ofa Group, and doing the work of a Group. The Area Guard, on consideration of the 
whole faéts, felt they could make no other recommendation. 

The Hon. ADMINISTRATOR, after saying that Mexborough’s reply had not altered his own 
opinion of the case, formally moved that they cease to be a Branch of the Association. G. L. 
HAGGEN again seconded. 

Rev. ALAN CoLrHumnsr said there was no doubt in his mind that both Rawmarsh and Mex- 
borough were determined to rebuild and start from the bottom again. The best thing he could 
say was that, from his observation of them and of Yorkshire in general, the greater the opposition 
the more determined they were to hold their ground. What Mexborough said at the end of 
their report was perfeétly true, that “ Those members who have stuck to the Branch through all 
its misfortunes feel that there is now more hope for the Branch than at any time during the past 
two years, and that whatever may be the decision of the Central Council there is no thought of 
anything but to go forward and reap the harvest of the past two years’ sowing." There were 
signs of Mexborough being a useful Group; they were far too weak to carry a Lamp. 

J. A. R. Lez (Mexborough) said that for the last two years he had felt that his Branch was not 
worthy of a Lamp. He was present at the Branch meeting when the reply Councillors now had 
before them was considered. The fecling of the majority at that meeting was that the Branch 
ought to be reduced, but the reply was sent notwithstanding. 

B. INGLEBY (N.W. Arca) agreed with Padre Colthurst that the report did disclose a weakness, 
but it also showed weakness on the part of those who should be encouraging the Branch to make 
a serious effort to get down to facts. 

J. CuIprpERTON (London) said there was obviously on the part of the Branch a desire to get on 
right lines. They had got striving, desire, aspiration behind them, but there was something 
lacking in their application. He supported the resolution. 

A CouNCILLOR moved that the matter be referred back to the Yorkshire Executive for further 
consideration ; this was seconded by another COUNCILLOR. 

H. О. Хплачк strongly opposed this course. They had, he said, been pursuing a policy of 
decentralisation. The question had been thrashed out very thoroughly by the Area Guard 
of the Lamp, the Area Executive and staff. The report sent in by the Branch really put up no 
case at all, and the Councillor for the Branch said he thought it should be reduced. He ex- 
pressed the hope that the Council would геје& the amendment. Another COUNCILLOR agreed, 
and on a show of hands, only four were found to be in favour of the amendment. The amend- 
ment was therefore lost. 

The resolution that Mexborough cease to be a Branch was then formally put and,on a show of hands, was 
carried, only four being againfl. 

H. U. WILLINK suggested than an intimation should go to the two Branches concerned that 
the Council expressed the hope and belief that within a reasonably short time the units in question 
would have their Lamps again. This was unanimously agreed to. 
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А Talk from Tubby 


Товву (who was reccived with loud cheering) declared that what he had to say bore some 
resemblance in texture to those garments which were once so celebrated in Manchester, Pat’s 
underclothing, which consisted mainly of patches. (Laughter.) 

He was always kceping an eye on things in a detached sort of way, and one of the things that 
had come out of his field of observation was a peculiarly appropriate analogy to what they 
were doing that day. In April, 1531, “а body of sad and expert men repaired from Tower 
Wharf to Tilbury to examine the strength of the fortifications.” (Laughter.) They were neither 
sad nor expert ; they were just a body of men infinitely privileged—very rarely in human life 
—to be engaged upon a work in which, by the grace of God and human energy, they were 
permitted to see results quite soon. Take the point of view of the business man. ‘There was 
no analogy to the growth of 'Toc H in the business world. Since the war Toc H was the most 
successful thing that had taken place in England ; nothing else had grown at its rate. 

Then there was the analogy of the heavenly bodies, which he would like them to discover. 
He would give it to them in a report from New York—‘ The New Heavenly Воду; 
Controversy as to its character. Dr. V. M. Slipher, to-day reaffirmed his belief that the 
new astral body photographed at the Lowell Observatory at the end of January is actually 
a planet. Computations have shown that the planet’s orbit is more eccentric and extensive than was 
at first believed. The orbit is in thc form of an ellipse.” (Loud laughter.) It was very important 
for them to know that the word ellipse was not to be confused with eclipse. (Laughter.) 

They had an origin second to попе. The more glorious the origin the more high in stand- 
ard must be the fidelity to that origin. They were happy about Toc H. They felt about 
Toc H what Coleridge felt about Christianity. When he was asked on one occasion for а 
defence of Christianity and was expected to answer with a very elaborate argument, he replied 
with simply two words—* Try it." 

George Moore had said that an oak tree must have one or two rotten branches or it would not 
Бе ап oak tree. It was well to remember that, but it was as well to remember that throughout 
the world Toc H was worth men's trying. 

They had special rcasons for thanksgiving that year. First, thanks for the leadership 
that had come in ; that was an outstanding feature. Secondly, they had cause for thanksgiving 
in the fact that the devotion, sacrifice and sense of responsibility of the leaders had resulted in 
growth everywhere, extraordinary growth. The third thing for thanksgiving was this. In 
1924 he wrote an article, long since buried, in which he said that Toc H would need £250,000 
to set it steadily at work throughout the Empire, and that that amount must be got by 1930. 
The accounts they were considering showed an astounding situation. That situation made him 
much younger and relieved him of a great anxiety. (Cheers.) 

In July, August, September and October—probably not till August —there would be here a 
great friend of Toc H in South America in the person of Canon Brady. The result of that would 
be that he (Tubby) would be able to take a holiday with Toc H during those months. Не 
proposed to find a walking stick and walk round Toc H in England and see what was happening. 

Difficulties were the stones upon which God's house was built. Difficulties had to be shaped, 
squared and laid, and when so laid were rock. He then went on to tell of some of the diffi- 
culties against which Toc H had now to labour—too little simplicity in writing and speaking, 
in the JOURNAL and at meetings, too little religion and too much religiosity, too much talkative- 
ness and too little informal sociability, too much concentration on the easy man, too little on 
the difficult and prosperous. 

What Тос H needed was not so much insight as “ onsight.’’? They must have a clear vision 
of their obje&tive and how they wanted to reach it. Не frankly believed the thing was growing 
up and would in days to come be a great inspiration and good example to the men of England. 
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Annual Report and Accounts 


After an interval for tea the Report and Accounts, which had previously been circulated to 
Councillors, were received and considered, 

In answer to a question on the dates of the financial year, the Hon. ADMINISTRATOR said 
that under the terms of Charter the Accounts presented must be made up to a date not exceeding 
six months before the date of the Council Meeting. They could not close the accounts on 
December 31, because of the difficulty of getting them audited at a time when all firms of 
auditors were excessively busy. March 31 was impossible because the Accounts could not be 
published in time for the Council Meeting. O&ober 31 was therefore the earliest and best 
date. 

The Council then passed the Report and Accounts, 


A Superannuation Fund 


Commenting on the Accounts, H. Гетон Groves (North-Western Arca) reminded members 
that the question of a superannuation fund had already been raised at the Council Mecting of 
two years ago. The lay staff had greatly increased ; if they turned to the accounts they would 
see that the Superannuation Fund amounted to £385, against which there had been a drawing 
of £100. It seemed to him that they must regard this matter seriously, because those who 
were on the staff were giving the best years of their life to the progress of Toc H, and it was due 
to them to safeguard the time when they might not be able to give of their service as they had done 
inthe past. He would appeal to members to sce what they could do to augment the fund. 

The Hon. TREASURER said that he would like to sec a pension fund developed, but that it 
was not an casy matter to raise one on a sound basis. Having regard to the number of their 
Staff and their ages, he thought they would want something like £50,000 to makc it absolutely 
sound, and that they would have to base this upon a return of 5 per cent. frec of income tax, 
and upon a retiring age of бо or 65. He could, if the Central Exccutive wished it, work out for 
them a scheme on the basis of the present permanent staff. Some months ago he had worked 
out a scheme on that basis, and found that they would need £62,000. As far as he could sce, 
the only possible way of dealing with a superannuation fund was to build up the present fund, 
such as it was, and pay out of it as and when the time came in the best way they could, and as 
far as they were able. Не would like to sec that fund grow. He thought it was due to the 
permanent staff, many of whom were undoubtedly making great sacrifices, and he would like to 
see it grow up by the efforts of their own members. 

Dr. L. F. Browne (Mark УП) said the Student Christian Movement had in a similar case 
made arrangements with onc of the big insurance companics by which the whole responsibility 
of their pension scheme was taken over. He thought that it might be worth while to enquire 
into such a scheme. 

Major H. Suiner (Petworth) said he would like to sec some portion of their income set aside 
to make a beginning. 

The Hon. Treasurer said that in building up a superannuation fund he assumed that 
the padres would be included as well as the lay staff. If it was the wish of the Council that the 
Executive should take up the question of an annuity scheme he would be pleased to have one 
worked out. They could then consider it and sce if it was possible to earmark a certain part 
of their income each year towards a superannuation fund. 

Padre Par LEONARD said that the question of a superannuation fund was more urgent for the 
lay staff than for the padre staff. Parsons were already contributing to one pension scheme or 
another. Apart from that, if they lost their job in Toc H they could easily get a job in their own 
church. 
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Amounts Raised from the Areas 


H. Letcu Groves asked whether it would not be possible in the statement of accounts to show 
the amounts expended and received in the previous year, for purposes of comparison. 

With regard to amounts raised from Areas, he thought that the present system of assessing 
105. per head of the membership in the Area was not proving quite so effe&ive as had been hoped. 
He would respeétfully suggest to the Council that possibly action might be taken on the lines 
indicated in his own letter printed in the April Јоокмаг ; a levy made upon all units and fixed 
by the Central Executive. That scheme, it seemed to him, was a much better and fairer way 
of dealing with the matter, sceing that incomes varied so considerably. 


The Hon. ADMINISTRATOR said that what actually happened he had tried to explain in the 
February JounNAL. Each Arca was asked to raise on an average £8 per unit. The Area was 
asked to apportion that amount amongst the Distriéts either arithmetically or with regard to their 
opportunities and situation. ‘This meant that the distri&ts were asked to assess the units. The 
people who divided the quota up were, first the Area Exccutives and secondly the District Com- 
плісе. 

Н. Topp Тнокхвеку (South Eastern Area) urged the importance of so tremendous a thing 
as Toc H being carried and spread overseas by a whole-time Staff. This meant that funds for 
Area work had to be raised by Branches and Groups, but at the same time there was the danger 
of squeezing many men out of Toc H because it was becoming a financial anxiety to them. 
The arrangements at present in force were tending to work harm to Toc H. It seemed to 
him that they had got to get the Branches and Groups to organise their finances so that as far 
as possible they made fewer calls on their members, Let them get going a self-assessment 
scheme by which each member could determine what he could pay. Some could pay 1d. a 
weck, others rs. Most units, he believed, would make an cffort to raise sufficient to cover all 
reasonable expenditure. Contributions for Area funds should, in the main, come from Builders. 
There was scarcely a member who could not get some person sufficiently interested, who was not 
a member, to contribute 2s. or 25. Gd. a year. They had got to do that. They had got to re- 
organisc thcir finances and to use their energy and influence to raise funds from Builders which 
would enable them to pay for the Area staff and the expenses of running the Area, and also 
hand over something to the Hon. Treasurer for use abroad. 

P. SUTHERLAND GRAEME (Central Executive) stressed the value of Builders and cited the 
example of one Branch, which, following a visit by Owen Watkins, had obtained 29 Builders 
out of a total of 46 for their Arca. He believed that they had not yet realised in all Areas the 
possibilities of well-disposed people. 

Кеттн Fraser (London) said that East London, one of the poorest areas, which he represented, 
did not agree that Builders should carry a great part of the burden of finance. East London 
members wished to support themselves as far as possible, and, without in any way boasting about 
it, they could show that the average assessment of £8 a unit had been largely exceeded by some 
of the Branches and Groups in his distriét, although in some cases зо per cent. of members 
were unemployed. H. U. WILLINK referred to the accounts to substantiate this and told the 
Council, amid applause, that one East London unit had raised £16, another £18, and so on. 

Padre Harry ErLrsoN (Overseas Commissioner) said that their aim, as he gathered it, was to 
free the Endowment Fund at home so that it could be available for building overseas. Toc H 
in England had had the advantage of a whole time staff from the beginning ; it had had the 
advantage of Tubby and Peter Monie and many voluntary workers. Toc H overseas had to 
build absolutely from nothing, and while it was an inspiration to them all, he wanted them to 
realise that there was a real danger unless and until Toc H overseas was able to get supervision 
and guidance such as they had had in England. Toc H was growing overseas and was doing 
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extremely well in the circumstances, but there would always be a danger until the right pro- 
portion of the Endowment Fund could be set free for building up a staf in order that Toc H 
might grow on the right lines. He felt it was a point of honour that Toc H in this country 
should realise the vast stretches of country overseas where members were still struggling, often 
separated by immense distances from their nearest unit. 

He quoted the financial method of a South Australian unit, where there was no fixed sub- 
scription, but all paid what they could afford. Some paid 3d. а month and some 55., and as far 
as he knew every single claim upon their unit had been financed without any kind of appcal 
or bazaar or sale. He thought that if the Central Executive changed their system and left it to 
every member to decide what his subscription would be, nine-tenths of their financial troubles 
would be settled within cighteen months from then. It was the true Toc H method of doing 
things. 

The Festival 


Jonn Marrer (Asst. Festival Secretary) explained three points which he understood had been 
discussed by certain units. First, there were good reasons of youthful representation and public 
impression why banner and light-bearers should be between the ages of 19 and 29. The second 
question was upon the necessity of charging 105. each for friends. When the Festival Committee 
first met to consider their plans they felt they must try above all else to balance their budget, 
and they could only do that by admitting a certain number of rich people. The third problem 
was, that in the circular sent out it was suggested that billeting would cost something like боо. 
People had said, ** Why not billet them on London members ? " A certain number of London 
units had kindly offered hospitality, but to billet individual people would entail an immense 
amount of correspondence ; probably 12,000 letters would be required. It was impossible. 
As regards the Festival itself, the closing date for applications was April 20. At the present 
moment they had in this country approximately 894 Branches, Groups and gropes, including 
the L.W.H. So far they had received returns from approximately 553 units and 341 units had 
still to make a return. Councillors would be rendering a great service if when they went back 
they would ask Branch and Group Secretaries to make a move. 

The work of the Council was finally gathered up in home-going prayers led by Товву himself. 


SCARBOROUGH BOYS' CAMP 


T T may bc of interest to members working among boys in Midland and Northern towns to 
1 hear of the projected camp to be held by Scarborough Branch from July 4 to September 12, 
and which is planned to bring boys from thickly populated industrial areas to the seaside for a 
cheap and happily healthy summer holiday. The camp is situated at the War Department 
Ground, Burneston Road, Scarborough, with the sea in front and boating and bathing easily to 
hand, and will accommodate 5o boys and five officers. It is being run at the lowest possible 
cost, and the charge will be 12s. 6d. per week for boys and £1 1s. for those officers accompanying 
them. All applications for places and particulars should be addressed to R. Makeshaft, Hon. 
Scc. for 'Toc Н Camp, 58, Ramshill Road, Scarborough, Yorks. 
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DARBY AND JOAN 


OR some time past our worthy, respeéted and wholly delightful Founder Padre has been the 

host at Talbot House, London, E.C.4, to parties of married people who, with their offspring, 

have taken tea and wise counsel with him. These tea parties have occurred on Sunday after- 
noons at irregular intervals for two years or more. 

Some misgivings attended our acceptance of the first invitation, for is not “ Darby” the 
ancient grandpa who sits complacently in an arm-chair while “ Joan,” bless her white hairs, 
pours out tea brewed from a famous brand? However, we went, taking with us Brenda, 
aged six, and Doris Patricia, aged two. The Darbies and the Joans were not quite so old as 
those in the famous picture ; in fact, they were of that surprising varicty of ages and circum- 
Stance which Toc Н is accustomed to provide. Tubby’s popularity with the children is not one 
wit less than with their papas (and mammas). If there be any who would doubt this statement, 
let him glance at the pi&ure which accompanies this article and thereafter hold his peace. 

As the parties have grown in size, provision has been made for the entertainment of the 
children while their seniors enjoy a talk by the host. For be it known that Tubby rarely em- 
barks upon an enterprise without some specific purpose to achieve. His idea in these gatherings 
is to keep Mr. and Mrs. Newlywed and Mr. and Mrs. Notsonewlywed in touch with the Move- 
ment from which, by reason of domestic ties, they might otherwise become estranged. Those 
who have, as yet, had no conta& with Toc H are equally cordially invited, for in no place can 
the principles of Christian Love and Joy and Peace be more potent than in the home. 

Would that we could tell the reader of some of the wholly delightful after-tca talks which 
we have been privileged to enjoy at different times. Of Tubby's carly life in far-away Australia, 
where his parents underwent all the vicissitudes of drought and flood, finding themselves 
eventually in England again, with little else than a devoted family and some flood-stained copies 
of Dickens. Of their later struggles in London and the joy of a truly united family sharing in 
the common task of home building. Which of us also will early forget those two Sundays 
associated with the ** Work of Courage,” when Father Timothy Rees delighted unusually large 
audiences with his humour and deep probing into the work of the Spirit. And, again, that 
real ** Darby and Joan ” afternoon when dear old Bishop Talbot and Mrs. Talbot (name ever 
dear to Toc H) had tea with us, after Tubby had described the charm and inspiration of their 
very long and very loving married life. 

Tubby has asked that these Darby and Joan parties may be held wherever the brotherhood 
of Toc H or the sisterhood of L.W.H. find it possible so to do. Then will all that for which 
we Stand enter into the home life with double strength and the Light burn (as Timothy puts it) 


with the greater brilliance.of twin burners. DARBY AND JOAN. 
THE BEST INTENTIONS 
O LIST! 'till you've heard And over his Теа 
Of the Bold Buccancer, He behaves shockingly ; 
That wicked old Bird, Then, gobbling his Dinner, 
Whose day's doing are queer. Ме knows himself sinner : 
When with Stealthiest tread And finally Supper 
He has got out of Bed Finds his worser side upper. 
He intends to be good— Not all has been said— 
If only he could! When he gets into Bed. 
Yet, long before Lunch, If only he could, 
He develops a hunch, He intends to be good. 
H.W. 5, 
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PUT ME AMONG THE GIRLS! PLATE XIX 
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There was once a padre said, Why 
Should anyone need to be shy ? 

vit Trinity Square 

Just frown if you dare ; 
It’s really impossible—try ! 


Tubby holds a Junior Darby aud Joan Party outside Talbot House, Trinity Square. 
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Two nightly scenes at the Church of the Holy Trinity in Gray ғ Inn Road, London, W.C. 
(Лу courtesy of the © Daily Sketch.) 


MAN-POWER GOING ТО SEED 


H VERY night there is terrific man-power in Gray’s Inn Road, just west of the 

Royal Free Hospital, at Holy Trinity Church. Reckoned in terms of 
units, the man-power is sufficient to form a company of infantry and to provide 
its transport strength, its armourcrs, its pioneers, its cooks, a couple or so machine 
gun teams, a section of R.E.s and—as the Americans would say— then some.” 
But this man-power is hungry, drugged deep with despair, down and out. And 
with such a company of men even a Carey would be hard put to it to know how 
to make them attack or defend. "The material is there all right, but it wants 
shaping. 

Man-power in Gray's Inn Road, or potential man-power ; for the *down-and- 
outer,” whether in Gray's Inn Road, on the Embankment, or in any other place 
on God's carth where “ down-and-outs ” drink deep of the dregs of life, can 
never be to us any more than potential man-power until we take him as a Stark 
reality. Whether in London Town, Birmingham, Newcastle, Edinburgh or 
even in the casual ward does not matter a great deal. The tragedy is the same. 
And the potentialities are as vast. In the abstra& there is nothing much in it. 
But as an avenue ripe for exploration, as a job secthing with possibilities 
before we get to the end of it, there is a lot in it. 


“ Down-and-outs" would never wait in Gray's Inn Road, outside a church, 
[от nothing ; with but the uncomforting paving $tones beneath them and more 
likely than not a cold drizzle above them. They must be waiting for something. 
Of course they are. And those at the head of the queue are the lucky ones. 
‘They are sure of a pew when the doors of Holy Trinity church are opened. But 
they do not go to church just for the sake of convention. They go because a 
* door-step " of bread and jam and a pint mug of cocoa, with a sleep in a pew 
or in the chancel afterwards, are better things than hunger and sleeplessness on 
ihe Embankment. 


The church itself is entitled to fame as being the first church in England to 
cre& a permanent memorial to the women of England who did their bit in the 
War. It is entitled to a new fame for the sheltering of a few of London's home- 
less ones. Itssanctuary lights still burn; a vase of flowers stands at the base of 
its memorial to the men who fell in the War; а painting of Christ with hands 
outstretched is raised above the stripped altar; its organ is mostly silent. Of 
congregation the church has none, unless it be the nightly two hundred odd. 

A month or so ago Holy Trinity was blessed by the Bishop of Stepney as a 
temporary night shelter for unemployed destitute men, through the kindness 
of the Reétor, the Rev. A. M. Fergusson, and the Ecclesiastical Commissioners. 
‘The men are admitted to the church at nine o’clock. Members of the Women’s 
Auxiliary Service supervise the arrangements. Scores of men are turned away 
every night, but they are back again on the following evening—perhaps again 
at a hopeless place in the queue, waiting with pathetic eagerness. And that 
is why there is never more than a company strength. There simply is no room 
inside for the transport, and the pioneers, and the armourers, and the cooks... . 
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No, this is not а Government venture. It is part of the heroic work being 
carried out by the S.O.S. Society, which “aims at establishing hostels where 
men in need can find a temporary home until they can earn their own living, 
thus preserving their self-respeét and thcir usefulness to the community.” The 
Society’s Registered Office is at what used to be the O/d Cheshire Cheese, 61, Mount 
Pleasant, W.C.1, now known as the “ Studdert-Kennedy Hostel." Тће Hostel 
was opened by Sir Oliver Lodge at the end of 1929 and was dedicated by the 
Bishop of Kensington as a memorial to the late ‘ Woodbine Willie," who was 
the first Vice-President and “ whose spirit still lives and works within its walls.” 

The shelter at Holy Trinity, Gray’s Inn Road, “ though one of the least of the 
beneficent activities of the S.O.S. Society, performs an essential service in its 
general scheme.” At the Hostel itself—the Society is making strenuous eflorts 
to secure a second Hostel—the homely atmosphere is preserved. There is 
accommodation for twenty-three men, and the staff consists of the Warden, 
an assistant secretary and a night attendant. During the period from December, 
1929, to September, 1930, 182 men were admitted and maintained free of charge. 

The day begins with breakfast at eight o’clock, then everyone takes a willing 
share in the housework. At ten o’clock all the hostellers, with the exception 
of a few men who remain on indoor duties, go out to seek work, provided with 
sandwiches for the mid-day meal. They return at half-past five for the evening 
meal. Evenings are devoted to recreation, with “lights out" at ten o'clock. 


The Society has recognised the danger of taking men into the Hostel for 
limited periods and then having to throw them back to the strects whence they 
came. Its work is thoroughly constructive, and in spite of the depressing 
state of industry generally in the period under review, it passed out to employ- 
ment 109 men out of the total of 182 which have gone through the Hostel. 


Every day the 5.0.5. Society is doing something constructive towards the 
shaping of a man—helping him to a job, providing him with clothing ог а pair of 
boots, supplying him with tools to start a job. It has a close association with the 
Fellowship of St. Christopher, which specialises in work amongst youths of 
eighteen and under, and the St. Martin’s Hostel; and it has established liaison 
with the Brotherhood of St. Francis in connexion with its associated home— 
the Temple-Gairdner Hostel at Lenthnay Common, Sherborne. A link has also 
been established with the Blackborough Home at Cullhampton, Devon. 

Destitution is a tragic enough problem to solve. Here is a band of people tack- 
ling the seemingly impossible in the spirit of unconquerable faith. More powet 
to their elbows. Let us help to supply it. "There are jobs here for many of us, 
if we will; and the offensive against the cancerous stronghold of destitution and 
despair in the lives of the “ down-and-outs ” calls for a large enlistment. For 
our part we are asked to give nothing more than a willing hand. Clothing is 
needed, boots are needed, a quickening of the public sense to this tragedy of the 
“ down-and-out ” is needed. And many other things are needed. But the 
Honorary Secretary of the S.O.S. Society comes in here, for, after all, he is the 
man to interest you at this stage. 

ZED. 
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THE BOOKSHELF 


World Disarmament. By Maunicz FANSHAWE, with a Foreword and an Epilogue by Viscount. 
CrciL. League of Nations Union, 15. 64. paper, es. Gd. cloth. 

Toc H is pledged to fellowship, and it is well for us to remember that that word which is so 
often in our mouths covers not only the intimate friendship of individuals and families and 
classes, but also the greater and more hardly-imagined fellowship of Nations. То those members 
who manage to spend a weck or so cach summer wandering on the other side of the Channel 
and learning there the friendship of other peoples—to last year’s pilgrims to Oberammergau, 
for example—the idea will prove easier, but to all it is one literally of life and death importance. 
Armaments stand as the greatest hindrance to that fellowship of nations; as much as $tonc- 
throwing and the use of knuckle-dusters would hinder the friendliness of a Toc H mecting. 
This book is a concise record of, and an urgent guide to, the struggle against this great evil 
which can bring only death in its wake. As Viscount Cecil says in his foreword : 

“T commend this little book to all who wish to understand Disarmament. . . . They will, 
I hope, find in it a clcar and objective statement of the present position and the events which led 
uptoit. Knowledge is power, and those who wish to promote the progress of Disarmament 
must first know enough about it to be able to help intelligently and effectively. . . . If we can 
really lay the foundation of progressive disarmament and а new international life founded on 
friendship rather than fear, on justice instead of violence, then indeed there will be fresh hope 
for humanity." 


The Flame of Freedom, By Owen RATTENBURY, with a Foreword by the Rt. Hon. Автнок 
HENDERSON, M.P. The Epworth Press. 35. ба. 

The idea of thinking fairly docs make progress with the years. Less than a century ago 
six men who banded themselves together in a Dorsetshire village to try and better the conditions 
of agricultural workers were sentenced to seven years’ transportation forconspiracy. From 
their suffering were born the great Trade Unions of to-day anda more humane meaning to freedom. 
The Flame of Freedom, written by a North London probationer of Toc H and a welcome speaker 
at many Guest-nights on social and economic subjects, tells simply in novel form that dramatic 
and tragic story of how these pioneers of new forces—six simple and devout Methodist labourers 
— сате into confli& with the deep-rooted prejudice and cruelty of a degenerate system. For 
those who are sometimes despondent of daily bitterness and separation this book provides 
something of a tonic, for it shows by contrast that a fellowship and understanding between 
employer and employed is no empty shadow, but a reality towards which a hundred years has 
brought us vastly nearer. 


In the Heart of South London, Ву Сув. Сакветт, BisHop ОБ SouTHWaARrk. Longmans. 35. 6d. 

The country as a whole, and even thousands of Londoners, have but a shadowy idea of the 
immense city of 2,000,000 inhabitants which lies “ across the bridges " and is South London. 
It embraces many pleasant suburbs but also what a famous survey of some years ago described 
as “ the greatest area of unbroken poverty in the world." It is about the problems of this 
poverty that Dr. Garbett writes, and no man is better qualified to do so. Coming from the 
experience of being the Vicar of one of the most famous of parishes, St. Mary's Portsea (where 
Tubby before the war was one of his curates), to Bishop’s House in the heart of South London, 
he has become its untiring servant, its courageous spokesman in the House of Lords and else- 
where, its most human friend and its true “ father in God." His book contains all the facts 
and figures needed to support his story, but it contains much more—his personal experience 
humorous or tragic, of his neighbours and the passionate desire to open the way through their 
undeserved difficulties to better things. You need not live in South London to find this book 
of absorbing interest and value. Everyone should read it. 
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LONDON TOC H SPORTS 


HE Fifth Annual Athletic Meeting of the London Toc H Sports Club was held at the Duke 
of York's Headquarters, Chelsea, S.W., on Saturday, May 2. 

While the entries were fewer than in 1930, competition was undoubtedly keener, and four 
records were broken. Tubby, who gave away the Challenge Cups, expressed the hope that 
both the number of speétators and of entrants (some 300 of each), would increase next year. 
The Fleming Trophy, awarded to the unit scoring the highest aggregate of points, was again 
won by Mark ii, West Ham being runners-up. The results were as follows : 


тоо Yards (Wood Challenge Cup): С. A. Cottrell 
(Mark VII), 1; P. F. Leitch (Harlesden), 2; Н. С. 
Hudson (West Ham), 3; 10! secs. (a record). 

Long Jump—Team : West Ham, 57 ft. (record),1 ; 
Mark ii, 55 ft. 5ins, 2; Mark I, 53 ít. rin., 3. 
Individuals; Ferrier (West Ham) and Iz. H. R. 
Irving tied at r9 ft. ro ins. 

S80 Yards Championship: I. A. Brooks (West 
Ham), x ; W. F. Waters (Mark II), 2; A. Gethen 
(Mark 1), 3; 2 mins. ro! secs. 

Tug of War (Leonard Challenge Cup): Mark II 
beat Tower Hill by two pulls to none; semi- 
finalists, Denmark Hill and Mark VII. 

Boys’ Clubs 880 Yards Relay (Toc H Sports Club 


(Mark II), 1; С. V. C. Davies (Mark II), 2 ; D. К 
Batchelar, 3; 20} secs. 

One Mile—Team (Bermondsey Challenge Cup): 
Mark II (20 points), 1; Mark VII (23 points), 2; 
West Ham (27 points), 3; South Hackney, 4. 
Individuals : R. W. Neale (Kennington), 1; T. A. 
Brooks (West Ham), 2; H. I. Price (Croydon), 3; 
4 mins. 49' secs. 

High f[ump—Team : Mark If, r5ft. 8ins, 1 
(record); Mark I/r4íft. 1o ins, 2; West Нат, 
14 ft.Sins.,3. Individuals : 15. №. Стасе (Магк П), 
5ft. Gins. (equals record), t; D. С. Madden 
(Mark I) and J. Hillman (West Ham) tied at 
5ft. 2 ins. 


Challenge Cup): Basingstoke, 1; St. Andrews One Mile Medley Relay (Pridecaux-Brune Challenge 

(Mark ii), 2; East Ham, 3; r min. 51 secs. Cup): Mark II, 1; West Mam, 2; Mark УП, 3; 
440 Yards Relay (Gordon Brown Challenge Cup): 4 mins. 4: secs. 

Mark IT, 1; West Ham, 2; Hammersmith, 3; Fleming Trophy Competition: Mark II (39 

50 secs. (record). points), r; West Нат (18 points), 1; Mark VII 


120 Yards High Hurdles: F. J. C. Lasbury (тау points), 3; Tower Hill (5 points), 4. 


IN MEMORIAM 
Bob Clark ; — Chaileroi Grope 


Y T was in the summer of last year that the Brussels Group Started а grope at Charleroi, initiating 
A several members to its fellowship in the October following. One of these was Bob Clark, their 
Pilot, one who witnessed humbly in his daily life and was greatly loved by all who came in 
conta& with him. Не was taken ill on March 15 and, after only two days’ illness, passed on to 
greater service. At the funeral, two of his fellow-members held the Ceremony of Light at his 
grave's edge, to symbolise what is already there apparent—that his work doth live after him. 


Martin Hinman : Norwich Branch 


Martin Hinman passed on while on his way to business on March 16. A passer-by saw him fall 
face downwards in the street, and when she reached him he was dead. He had joined the Norwich 
Group in October 1924, and ће remained a hard worker for it until his death. Four things will 
always be especially associated with the memory of him: his absorbing love of children and his 
work for them; his inspiring speech, which Still Stands out in the minds of his fellow-members, 
at the presentation of a Banner to the Group; and how, when the Branch first began holding 
regular religious services in its present room, “ Linnie” was the first layman to undertake the 
duty. His passing at 50 is a challenge to those who are left to keep alight the flame he fanned 
so Strenuously. Evidence of his place in the life of the Branch was shown when 35 members 
formed a Guard at the Chapel and at his graveside. They will remember with pride how he 


ministered so devoutly to them, 
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MULIUM IN PARVO 


@ Wewelcome the appointment of Rev. R. C. 
THOMPSON (Thompy) to the whole-time Staff, 
which he will join at the beginning of Septem- 
ber as a London Area Padre. 

Ø The Bishop of Jerusalem writes to ask 
if any medical member of Toc H would 
consider an invitation to take charge of 
Sr. Luxe’s Mission Hosprrau at Hebron, 
the only one in a large Moslem town of 16,000 
people. Any interested should communicate 
with the Rev. E. R. Bickersteth, Secretary of 
the Jerusalem and the East Mission, 12, 
Warwick Square, London, S.W. 

2 Some members of the Marra Group are 
returning to Portsmouth in H.M.S. Revenge, 
and all now or lately соппс&са with the Group 
who are attending this year’s Festival are 
invited to attend a special meeting of the 
Old Portsmouth Group at the Y.M.C.A., 
High Street, Portsmouth, at 8 p.m. on Tuesday, 
May 26. C. Brownjohn, at that address, will 
be pleased to supply information. 

Ø Padre ALEX BIRKMIRE, after seven years on 
the staff of Toc H, has now retired from it to 
work with the British and Foreign Bible 
Society, in addition to his ministry at the 
Congregational Church at Buckhurst Hill. 
Toc H of course retains his active membership 
and will always remember with gratitude 
his special services to it. 

4 We apologise sincercly to those concerned 
for some misprints of names in the Annual 
Report (Supplement to April JourNaL). Оп 
page iii The Rt. Hon. the Earl of “ Номе” 
should read Home, and the Rt. Rev. Leonard 
"Borrows" should read Burrows. The 
Tetley Memorial Chaplaincy endowment (sec 
page x) was given by Mrs. (not Mr.) TETLEY. 

4 The new late train home from Hazebrouck 
will now enable pilgrims to remain at the 
Orp House til 10.30 p.m. (and лог 5 as 
erroneously stated in the April JOURNAL). 
For all partics of 15 and over, the journey 
from Dunkirk to Pop and back can be arranged 
at no extra cost by motor-bus, which will be 
at the quay at 6 a.m. and will return as in- 
Structed by the party leader. 


І 


Ø Secretaries’ List: Additions and Alterations. 
ABERDEEN PROVISIONAL District, Malcolm 
Smith, 86, Hamilton Place, Aberdeen; East 
Herts Disrricr, G.N. Beddoe, 5, Marston 
Road, Hoddesden, Herts.; Easr Sussex 
Districr Secretary to 11, Linton Crescent, 
Hastings; Sr. ArBAws District, О. Hager, 
Langdale, Ashlyns Road, Berkhampsted, 
Herts. 

Overseas : Carro (Egypt), P. Рорау, Bab-el- 
Hadid Barracks ; DAn-Es-SALAAM (East Africa), 
J. McQuie, the Chaplaincy; Нматрг-Васн- 
DAD (Iraq), Pte. E. Hamblin, Army Dental 
Corps, R.A.F., General Hospital; New Zea- 
LAND Dominion Secretary, Gordon Mackenzie, 
Cathedral Grammar School, Christchurch, 
New Zealand ; Кто DE JANEIRO (Brazil), У. K. 
Dunn, c/o Whyte & Cia, Caixa 133; Sr. 
Jouns (Newfoundland), C. Cluny Nicol, 
55, Parade Street. 


The Open Hustings 


Dear EDITOR, 

Your Chippenham correspondent in the 
April JounNAr (page 174) refers to “ poor 
old King Lear’s lament ‘ Blow, blow, thou 
winter wind, thou art not so unkind as man’s 
ingratitude.’ " Poor old man! Sympathy 
seems wasted on him, as he appears to have 
pinched the lines (without acknowledgment— 
there's man’s ingratitude for you) from the 
author of As You Like It ! 

Cheer up, Chippenham! Anyhow you 
seem to be a jolly hot Branch. 

Yours sincerely, 
GILBERT BAKER. 
Oxford Тог H 


* ж ж 


Unlike the forum of Tower Hill (or Hyde Park) 
« The Open Huftings ” remains empty of speakers, 
and the above is the only original letter that we have 
received this month, We agree that actions speak 
louder than words, but we would remind those who 
feel that they have something to tell the Toc H 
world, that they are most welcome to do so bere. 
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DESPATCHES OF THE MONTH 


Letters from the Eastern and Бай Midlands Areas and from Scotland will appear next month. ЛИ 
news should now be addressed to Area Secretaries and not to the Editor of the JOURNAL. 


From the North W estern Area 


Salford District 

ROGRESS, whilst not spectacular, continues to be steady. Our Distri& Team is now 
beginning to get the “feel”’ of its work and looking forward to producing more satis- 
fa&ory results in the near future. Our Distri& Guest-nights held monthly are well attended 
and full of inspiration, with the consequent spreading of the family spirit amongst the units. 
Of these we have five working, and one on the point of commencing, whilst further expansion 
in the Distri& is confidently expected at an early date. A very successful Training Week-end 
was held at Mark XIV in January, and another is planned for September. Another course of 

special training is in preparation with a view to forming an expert Flying Squad. 

'The outstanding event during the period under review was the loss of Greeno, who has 
been appropriated by Headquarters for Staff work in the Southern Area. Congratulations to 
the South. We lose, you gain! 

East Lancashire District. 

The Distri& is gradually being welded together into morc of a family, and, like good families, 
it has had a baby or two. Nelson has been born, and is a healthy child, growing sturdily ; 
while the latest addition to the District family is Rawtenstall. So that we now have our Mother 
Branch, Blackburn, with four Groups, and two “ babes," and we haven't finished yet. 


The family gathered in good numbers for а Distri& Guest-night in March at Blackburn, 
and we are finding out that singing can be both cheerful and tuneful. Nelson in particular 
appear to have gifts of song! Perhaps the real work of the District has been the building 
up of quite a good team, whose members are no longer regarding themselves as “ delegates” 
but as a working party whose task it is to guide, direc and counsel the family in each unit. 
Slowly we are learning how to apply the ideal and method of Toc H to all parts of our life— 
even to finance, 

Bolton District 

In this Distri&, comprising Bolton, Bury, Ramsbottom, Farnworth and Leigh, the Industrial 
depression has been acutely felt for some timc, and scores of mill chimneys, which visitors 
used to describe as “ monuments of Industry," have smoked very little for many a day, anda 
bit of this depression seemed to have set in in Toc H. But the Distri€t Committee set about 
things, and during the Winter months each unit has been well visited by the Flying Squad, 
trained for the purpose, with the result that the District Guest-night held at Bolton in March 
was a big success. All units were well represented and a large proportion of guests were 
present—a very necessary part of a Gue$t-night. All units contributed to the Programme, 
and we had an interesting Pathé Gazette of the Distri& Work. Greeno came over from Mark XIV 
and gave us an inspiring talk. We took the opportunity of congratulating him and wishing 
him God-speed in his Staff appointment. 

New contacts are being made in other towns in the District, and March saw the birth of a 
healthy Group at Leigh, which is thriving well in growth and usefulness. The first reunion of 
boys who attended Toc H Summer Camps was held in February, and was a great success. We 
commend this idea to units of other Districts as a piece of good work for boys’ welfare. 

Discussions on Area Finance, and the responsibility of units in this respect, has resulted in a 
greater endeavour to pull our own weight. We feel that the Distri€t is growing on right lines, 
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and spreading the Light of Toc H in hospitals, boys’ clubs, boys’ camps, Scout Troops, and 
by the after сагс of cx-Borstal boys. We are grateful for the benefits derived from the Area 
Rally at Liverpool ; it helped to lift the slight depression, and, like the Distri&'s staple industry, 
we are getting a move on. 
Furness Provisional District 

The newly formed Furness Distri& Committee held their first Distri& Guest-night at Ulverston 
on March 14. It was a great success. The Star who scintillated, Pat Leonard (who is a native 
of the 01411), proved the right man in the right place, and we hope that as a result of his visit 
we shall go on ever deepening the family spirit. "There are to be two Training Week-ends 
during the summer months ; one at Lowick Hall, and the other at Aldingham Re&ory, the 
residence of the Bishop of Barrow. Last усаг the Bishop invited some of our Westmorland 
friends to spend a week-end at the Rectory with a few Furness members, and the Conference 
we had then was so helpful that it is to be repeated. We are very isolated and almost cut off 
from the rest of the country by reason of our geographical position, and we tend to become 
very parochial. Every chance we get, thercfore, of mceting folk from the mainland is of extreme 
value. 

Manchester District 

Chorlton Group havefor some time opened their excellent rooms to members and friends 
for informal gatherings, at which discussions, sing-songs, and ghost Stories have all had their 
turns, This Group, too, being well-kitchened, give the feed theory a real testing, holding a 
fish or hot-pot supper every month. Hulme Branch and two neighbouring Groups, finding 
man-power in boys’ summer camps a problem, have decided to combine and throw in their 
weight where the best opening shows itself. This method may be found useful in other distri&s. 


Toc H Players (Manchester and Salford) gave their 83rd show on the last day of March. 
This gang (including some L.W.H. and other friends) works in a humble way on similar lines 
to the TocH Drama League in the South, but does not appear for the monetary profit of any 
organisation. Their greatest success has been Hobson’s Choice, a Salford Play. Enthusiasm 
is boundless, and talent discernible by the naked eye. 


A new Group at Moston is finding its feet, and finding them quite comfortable, thank you. 
They have a weekly special “ Juniors’? Night, to which boys interested in the idea of Toc H 
are invited. Withington Group, whose application last summer for Easter at the Old House 
was accepted, found themselves to their everlasting joy included in the happy band of pilgrims 
to whom Lord Wakefield entrusted his gift. The experiences of that week-end will never be 
forgotten. In the District some jobs have been done for ап Open-Air School and Dispensary 
for rickety children, whose treatment is an astonishing success. Following this, Jobmasters 
are making a survey of kindred institutions to find what Toc H can do for them. 


Co-operation with the 1.С.Е. has borne fruit in the establishing of weekly social evenings 
at “ Fellowship House " (a condemned cottage). То these a very mixed crowd of good fellows 
blows in for a play and the always welcome hot-pot. On another evening of the week more 
serious fare fills the bill, and the assembly sets itself to anatomise and right the world’s wrongs 
from 8 to 10 p.m. The Levenshulme application for Branch status has been accepted, and we 
heartily congratulate them on the earning of their Lamp. 


Stockport District 
Since our last appearance we have added to our numbers, a Group having been started at 
Cheadle Hulme, and with three old members in charge we are confidently hoping for great 
things. We are growing slowly but surely; our units are each increasing steadily both in 
membership and fellowship. 
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We have had a very helpful Training Week-end at Poynton. ‘The advantages of having a 
unit with a miniature Mark for its Headquarters were clearly shown. At a District Guest-night 
held recently two new members were asked to give their impressions of the Training Week-end— 
a very good way of getting to know how Тос Н affects the newcomer. 


Mid-Cheshire District 


We held our second Distri& Guest-night at Warrington on February 17, when Padre Gilbert 
Williams came from Bromley to talk to us.  Ainslie Fairclough was the Guest-night Leader, 
and did us proud. Inclemency of snowy weather and an epidemic of engine trouble caused 
several units to be unrepresented; but the Warrington Group sct a splendid example to all 
units who get a chance of having a District Guest-night in thcir own town by bringing thirty 
guests to hear Gilbert. 

Gilbert fired several Orford people who were present, and they have now Started groping 
on their own. During the last three months we have also established conta& at Tarporley, 
Nantwich and Sale. We soon hope to be able to report that some development is taking place 
in these places. Since last we wrote to the JounNar our District Chairman, Clarence Purssell, 
has left us and gone to East Africa, and by the timc this is in print we hope that Bernard Ingleby, 
of Altrincham, will have consented to be his successor. Our District Secretary, Jones Parry, 
has suffered a bereavement in the loss of his mother, and our hearts go out to him in sympathy. 
Owing to extra family duties he has been compelled to resign from the Distri& Secretaryship, 
and Alf. Worrall, of Great Budworth Group, has nobly stepped into the breach. Padre C. A. 
Hodson, who has been Padre of the Bunbury Group since it started, is going to a Parish near 
Stroud. 

St. Helens District 


There is not much of outstanding importance to report, as the process of the Distri& for the 
last six months has been one of consolidation rather than expansion. At the beginning of 
1430 there were only six units in the District, but now there are nine. In the middle of 1930 
Ormskirk became a Group, and at the end Eccleston and Sutton were recognised as Groups, 
and thus the experiment of St. Helens Branch of simultaneously hiving off two new Units has 
been apparently successful. As this development coincided with the division of the old Liver- 
pool District into two and the consequent formation of the St. Helens District, it has of necessity 
followed that a process of consolidation should take place. ‘The Distri& Committee has con- 
sidered expansion along the lines of Countrymen’s Units, and it seems probable that further 
development will have to be in this direction. 


North Lancashire District 

With one success (Fleetwood) and one complete failure (Leyland) we now know what both 
are like, and, fancying the former more, are determined that success in expansion shall be our 
way for the future, even though it means long digging of foundations and laying bricks one by 
one. 

Liverpool District 

For the last few months excitement and thrill have acted as our stimulants. Just recovering 
from the Rally in December, our pulscs were again quickened by Mr. Henry Gladstone's gift 
of 62, Rodney Street, destined to fulfil the long-felt need of a Mark in Liverpool. A small 
Committee has been entrusted with the problems of furnishing and preparing the house for use. 
We hope it will be ready by the end of the summer. However, we are keeping in mind Tubby's 
message, “ Success augments all problems,” and are facing up to the expansion and intensity of 
Toc H in the District. The Distri& Team which has had almost full attendance from its members 
for the last three months, has at last begun to realise its responsibility, even though this realisation 
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has been bought in the hard school of experience. We have learnt that it is the responsibility 
of individual members to know something about the units in the District if they are to be helped, 
and also the Team should know something of the undeveloped areas in their Distri& with a 
view to possibilities of sprcading Toc H there. 

Steve Lambert (Chester) has joined the Staff as Arca Secretary with Reevo at Birmingham. 
We wish him all the best. 

Onc Unit, Wallascy, has sct an example by retiring to North Wales for a Training Week-end all 
on their own. Congratulations to Bootle, who have now bcen recognised as a Group. 


The Area as a Whole 

In February, Uncle Harry, the Honorary Chief Overseas Commissioner, came to Manchester 
in order to meet the Arca Overseas Honorary Advisors, who have been appointed to try out in 
this Area the experiment of getting in touch with men going abroad. So far, letters have been 
sent to all the principal Lancashire firms telling them of the Overseas work and offering the 
services of the Advisors and the help of Toc Н to any of their employees being sent abroad. 
It is now suggested that we get into personal touch where possible with the local firms who do 
send people abroad and try to get them to regard it as a matter of routine that before any fellow 
is sent away he is given a chancc of getting in touch with us, Our Area Executive Chairman, 
Loris E. Mather, has gone to South America on business, and whilst there we hope he will come 
into contact with some of the South American units of Toc H. 

During January we had two Tours for Public School Boys, one in Manchester and another 
in Liverpool. То the Manchester Tour came boys from Oundle, Giggleswick, Ellesmere 
College, Rydal and Sedbergh ; and to Liverpool from Shrewsbury, St. Bees, Rydal, Rossall, 
and Repton. 

Lancashire Marks’ Committee 

The new heating system referred to in December has been duly installed, and whereas formerly 
Mark IV wasa refrigerator, it is now а hot-house. А. S. Greenacre (Greeno), who for some time 
has been Warden of Mark XIV, has handed over to Arthur Taylor his job and gone to be Area 
Secretary in some heathenish part down south. We wish both Greeno and Arthur all the best 
in their new jobs. А. H. Deakin (Deaks), the Warden of Bleak House, has also left us, and gone 
chasing mutton up the mountains of New Zealand. Good luck to him too; we shall miss 
him very much indeed. We have not yet found a permanent successor to Deaks, but until his 
marriage, W. S. Hardacre (Attem), well known to Birmingham and the police, is acting for us. 

Mark 1V and XIV continue to be fairly well filled by hostellers, who are increasingly facing 
up to the life Toc H calls upon them to live. 


A TOC H GRAMOPHONE RECORD 


B: a gencrous action on the part of The Gramophone Company (“ His Master's Voice”) 
a record was made at the London Area Festival in the Royal Albeit Hall on December 6, 
1930, of Tubby’s speech and some of the music which followed it. Members in all parts of the 
world will now ђе able, as often as they like, to hear Tubby addressing a huge audience on the 
historic occasion of the reception of the Light at the completion of the 1930 Chain of Light. 
The double-sided 12-inch record was published on May 1, price 4s. Gd. The first side is 
taken up by Tubby’s reading of a message from H.R.H. the Prince of Wales; loud applause is 
heard at the beginning and end of it. The second side begins with Tubby’s own message to the 
Family, and passes on, after great applause, to the music of Haydn's Creation—“ In the beginning 
God created the heaven and the earth . . . sung by Miss Dorothy Silk, John Goss and 
Clive Carey. The music ends with the phrase “ And there was Light "—the last word a tremend- 
ous climax sung by the whole audience in the Albert Hall. 
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THE FAMILY OVERSEAS 


India and Burma 


age Bobs Ford went downto MANDALAY and started the ball slowly rolling, the Grope 

has heldat least one meeting a month. There arc difficulties.—moen are constantly on the 
move from one distri& to another, those established have frequently to go out touring, and the 
colour bar is high and hitherto unscalable. Nevertheless, the ten who meet regularly have organ- 
ised games and outings for the Tommies stationed at Mandalay, colleéted books for and put 
their cars at the disposal of the General Hospital, and now several of them feel that they must 
courageously put their Toc H horse at that last and most difficult hedge. 


The fa& that one planter and eight members of the MADRAS Branch met in Conference 
during the last week-end of 1930 at a bungalow at Mysore most generously lent by the Maharajah, 
happened as a result of a lettcr from a planter speaking of the intellectual and spiritual isolation 
of his lonely estate in the South Wynaad, The question was put to the new Southern India 
Regional Executive, who found the idea of a conference good. А conference there was, which 
covered much Toc H ground as well as probing deeper into Christian faith and practice, and 
left time also to visit many places of interest and plan a bigger show next year. 


The shocks which a hardy Indian Group must be built to withstand were illustrated in 
November at WELLINGTON, where membership dropped from 72 to 11 when the Lancashire 
Fusiliers were drafted to Ferozepore, where they now hope to forma new wing. The remaining 
members reorganised, and, gaining strength from the Chain of Light in December, they have 
re-formed a small but effective Group, each member with a definite job thoroughly well done. 

BOMBAY have started debates to enliven one of their mectings cach month, and the subject 
for January was “ That repression of Indian Nationalism is against Toc H ideals." As mightbe 
expected, this provoked a long discussion and eventually it appeared that the proposition was 
carried by one vote. 

А new Grope has been formed at CALCUTTA and the recently formed Street Boys’ Club 
put into their hands. The number of boys who attend varics from 50 to тоо and every afternoon 
at 5.30 anyone passing Ripon Square will probably see thirty of them playing “ Follow my 
Leader”? behind a somewhat harassed sahib, while others are having a rather more bellicose 
tug-of-war than that pastime is intended to be. But in spite of these little troubles it is a sh 
: А VERUM I. dp E à eer 
Joy to watch them and more to play with them. In time и is hoped to instil some idca of scout 
into their heads, as well as to provide an Urdu teacher. 


Canada and Newfoundland 


With the formation of an ALBERTA Provincial Council there are signs of a brave launching 
out into new fields, With the initiation of nine new members on February 15, Innisfail stepped 
into the place of fourth full-fledged Group in the Province. Since then they report a hundred 
per cent. attendance at mcetings, and onc particularly good job which they have undertaken is 
to collect wheat from needy farmers, haul it to a central point, then take it to the flour mills at 
Didsbury and return the flour to the farmer and his family. 

News from Medicine Hat is most encouraging ; steps have been taken towards the formation 
of a Group there, and the Provincial Council recently organised an implosion on the Gas City 
to set it upon its feet. 

Not a little encouraged by their past efforts in successfully operating the Sudbury Child's 
Hospital, St. Johns, NEWFOUNDLAND, Group is now undertaking another civil venture, 
that of establishing a boys’ reformatory. At the present time junior delinquents are mixed with 
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older criminals in the penitentiary and the need of a reformatory to prevent this contamination 
is keenly felt. Following Dr. Mansbridge’s visit to Newfoundland in 1929, a local adult 
education association was formed. ‘Toc H has been keenly interested in this movement and 
members of the Group are assisting the teachers at the Men’s Opportunity School. 


United States of America 


Here are one or two items which show the fettle of BALTIMORE (U.S.A.) Group. А 
young German lad came into a big down-town church. The usher that day was a Toc H man. 
He brought the lad to a Guest-night, where the Jobmaster found that he needed employment, 
and had lived on only a quart of milk a day for 30 days. Members of the Group took him one 
after another to real meals till work was found, and now he is most energetically doing his own 
Toc H job. 

The Group has raised a storehouse of clothing and food for those in distress, the former 
also for discharged prisoners, whose official discharge-suit is a continual stigma and makes it 
hard for them to obtain work. It keeps regularly in touch with down-town hospitals, where 
many utterly friendless men and boys are found, and it has done much towards finding employment 
for needy ones. To rationalise the appeals of countless and varied charities, Baltimore yearly 
organises a huge Community Chest Drive, covering 35 of them at atime. The city is divided 
into districts, and this year Toc H made itself responsible for one of the hardest, and extracted 
from it nearly twice as much as last, a great contribution to the city total of well over a million 
dollars. 


The W est Ind ies 


ANTIGUA Group have very early in their history embarked upon two stout jobs. The 
Night School, which was started by them and is entirely run by Тос H men with the help of 
three ladies, has enrolled 300 men from 15 to 52, and is supplying a real need. Itis no easy task, 
for many of the pupils do not yet know the ABC; but Antigua are even now planning to open 
in addition an Industrial School in the slum distri& of the City. 

On the recent visit of H.M.S. Rodney, with its 1,300 complement, the Group provided a 
recreation room and cantcen for the men ashore, and this was continually used and appreciated. 
In return, officers and men gave a most excellent show which, as one of them says, “ translated 
us for a little back to England again |!” 

The new-won Rushlight of JAMAICA was presented to them by the Governor on March 16, 
and on the following day a Dedication Service was held at Half-Way-Trce Parish Church. 
Unfortunately, W. L. Burns, largely through whom the Group has come into being, reports his 
imminent transfer to Port-au-Prince, Haiti, there to become the Shell Company's manager. 
This will mean a great loss to Toc H Jamaica, which it is hoped will be made good through 
one or two immediate newcomers from the Family in England. 


South Africa 


An Administrator's Conference was held at JOHANNESBURG over the Easter week-end, 
when the question of full-timers and a constitution for Southern Africa was discussed. The 
result of their deliberations is awaited with keen interest. 

PORT ELIZABETH have arranged a general post of officers and with practically a new team 
in charge, things are moving apace. Attendances are increasing у сек by week, and jobs are 
varied enough. The Branch marshalled and took charge of 500 poor kiddies at the Mayor's 
Christmas party, organised a concert for the Rhodesian children down on holiday at Homewood, 
and have raised the troop of Toc H Scouts to a strong position. 
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New Zealand 


In last month's Journat there was a brief mention of the part that Toc H played in relief work 
following the disastrous New Zealand earthquake of February. Since then there has arriveda 
more detailed letter from Charles Clarke. The following extract speaks for itself: 

* On Saturday night last I returned finally from Napier. The outstanding feature of this 
great catastrophe was, and is, the quiet heroism of the ordinary rank and file. I arrived there 
by the first Health Department's car during the carly hours of the morning following the ’quake 
when the fires were still raging —there were no signs of panic and the people were calmly helping 
one another; their imperturbability was amazing. So it made the task of helping them the 
more easy. Doctor Bowerbank, the Chairman of our Wellington Branch, was placed in сћагре 
of the Field Hospital, which was established on the Racccourse. (Both the Napier hospitals 
were in ruins.) The Doétor appointed me his Orderly Officer during the course of the after- 
noon, so as I had ‘ my nosc to the grindstone’ for many hours and days, I did not see much of 
the aftermath clsewhere. The Ficld Hospital was much like a C.C.S. during the war. For the 
first few days cases were being brought in almost continuously as they were found in the ruins— 
an old man of 90 was found alive after being buried in the ruins of the Old Men’s Home for 
three nights and three days. He is still alive, and also another man of 91 with his feet crushed. 
In making a hurried journey to Wellington, in order to spend a Sunday at home, I was the 
Orderly, who, under the Sister’s direction, attended to these dear old fellows’ needs on a 205-mile 
journey by train. It was ten days after the 'quake—they were stretcher cases, of course—but 
not a murmur issued from cither of them, though they were on the floor of a freight car, and the 
journey could not have been too comfortable. Henry Skelton, the elder of the two, was always 
trying to wheedle a smoke out of me. He had some, but as he began to set fire to his bedding 
the Sister Stopped this breach of regulations. Michael Collins was a fierce sight when first rescued. 
Pus was coming from his cyes and ears, but after cleaning him up we found no bones broken, 
and scarcely any bruises—his mattress had saved him. Не was cracking jokes with me and 
scarcely mentioned his three nights and days’ vigil under broken masonry, dirt and plaster. 

“Then there was the old lady who offered us a wash and brush up on our arrival at Napier 
on that Wednesday morning, and even attempted to give us breakfast. It was only on leaving 
that I discovered she had lost a son the previous day, and that one of her daughters had been 
badly injured. 

“ The Wellington members of Toc H, together with men from the Christchurch Branch and 
the Napier Group, have been working continuously under the direétion of the Red Cross, helping 
the refugees, of whom Wellingtonis housing over 7,000. Bill Phillips, late R.F.C. and a member 
of our Branch, turned up on the day after the ’quake in the Orderly Room of our hospital, 
and found his niche down in the town as Transport Officer at the Nelson Park Dressing 
Station. I saw him there ten days later, with apparently most of a ten days’ beard on his face, 
working like a gallcy slave." 
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A FEW FACTS FOR NEW FRIENDS 


The Patron of Toc H is H.R.H. THE PRINCE OF WALES, K.G. 


The Presidents are THE Ricut Hon. STANLEY BALDWIN, P.C., M.P.; THE ARCHBISHOP OF CANTER- 
BURY, D.D. ; TuE DUKE or Dnvousurng, K.G.; Lorp Forster, G.C.M.G. ; THE Ricart Hon. THE EARL 
oF Home, KT. ; THE Rev. J. D. Jouzs, D.D. ; GENERAL Lord BapEN-POWELL, G.C.V.O. ; FIELD-MARSHAL 
Viscount PLUMER, G.C.B.; THE REV. J. H. Ritson, D.D.; THE Very REV. SIR GEORGE ADAM SMITH, 


D.D.; Tue Клонт Rev. Віѕнор EDWARD TALBOT, D.D.; THE Very REV. JOHN Wuite, D.D. ; THE ARCH- 
BISHOP OF Yonk, D.D. 


The Vice Presidents are SiR Ion HAMILTON Benn, BART., C.B., D.S.O. ; Tue Rev. S. M. Berry, р.р. ; 
ALDERMAN SIR PERCIVAL BOWER ; THE RIGHT Rev. LEoNARD Burrows ; SIR WILLIAM Campion, K.C.M.G.; 
GENERAL THE EARL OF CAvAN, K.P.; W. HAMILTON Fvrz; LT.-GENERAL SIR CHARLES HARINGTON, 
G.B.E.; МАЈ. Сем. Sir ReGinatp May, K.B.E. ; FigzLD-Mansuar Гокр MrrHUEN, C.C.B.; THE RIGHT 
Hon. Sirk FREDERICK MILNER, Bart., Р.С. G.C.V.O. ; Dr. Суви. Norwoop; THE Rev. CANON FRANK 
PARTRIDGE; ALEXANDER PATERSON, M.C.; SIR ROBERT Perks, BART; Автяов PETTIFER, M.M.; SIR 
ASHLEY Sparkes, K.B.E. ; ALDERMAN FreD West, C.B.E. 


The Founder Padre is THE Rev. P. B. Clayton, M.C. (“ Tubby ''). 


Headquarters Officers are P. W. Moniz, C.S.I. (Hon. Administrator); ХУМ. A. Hurst, O.B.E. (Hon. 
Treasurer) ; THE REV. M. P. С. Leonarp, D.S.O., and THE Rev. OwEN S. WATKINS, C.M.G., СВЕ. 
(Administrative Padres) ; BanctAv Baron, O.B.E. (Editorial Secretary) ; W. J. MusrERs (Registrar). 


Oricin: Talbot House in war-time was “ Everyman’s Club," whose motto, “ All rank 
abandon ye who enter here," brought officers and men alikeinto a friendship irrespective of class 
or creed, which mounted from the jovial welcome of its open door to the hallowed communion 
of its Upper Room. It was opened in December, 1915, at Poperinghe, the nearest habitable 
town behind Ypres, by Padres Neville Talbot (to-day Bishop of Pretoria), and Philip Clayton 
(“ Tubby,” now Vicar of All Hallows-by-the-Tower, a guild church of Toc H). In 1929, 
by the far-secing gencrosity of Lord Wakefield, Talbot House came once again into the keeping 
of Toc H, to be a place of pilgrimage and training for ever. 


Basis : From the first foc H has tried to be a family, whose members—whether attached to 
any Christian denomination or not—endeavour to live their lives according to Christian principles 
and “ to challenge their generation to seek in all things the mind of Christ." 


Rr-BinrH : Toc H was started again on a modest scale in 1919-1920 by Tubby and a band of 
survivors of the Ypres Salient, Its first aim was to recapture the War’s spirit of comradeship 
in common service, and to pass it on to the younger generation for the greater task of peace. 
Two years from this beginning, the tiny experiment had been repeated throughout the length 
of England, and within five it had girdled the earth and overleapt the bounds of British race. 
Yet its membership is still comparatively small, for Toc H is no mass movement, but an intimate 
and personal way of life spread from man to man by individual example. 1а 1922, its position 
was assured by the grant of a Royal Charter. 


ORGANISATION : One or more keen “ pivotal" men in a distri& colle& others round them 
and forma small tentative Group. This Group, in course of time and after a real test of Stability, 
unity and work, may become a Branch, which is granted a Lamp of Maintenance as a symbol of its 
trust and responsibility, to be lit with a simple ceremony at all meetings. Each of these is 
dedicated to the memory of one of the Elder Brethren—those who, whether in peace or war, 
passed over in the doing of unsparing service for their fellows. In certain cities, a team of 
members live together in а House, or “ Mark,” the visible embodiment of Talbot House and 
a centre of effort in the area. At the present time there are some twenty-five Marks and 800 
units of Toc H throughout the world. 


Овјеста : The ideas underlying Toc Н are as old as history—Fellowship and Service. Each 
member in Toc H pledges himself to Fellowship with other men and to the Service of those less 
fortunate than he. Its members are drawn from all ranks of society, from all Christian denomi- 
nations, all schools of thought and political parties, for it is not primarily an ex-Service society, 
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but a Club for Everyman, in which youth now takes the greater part. Toc H remembers the 
past, but looks to the future in hope and confidence. 

FettowsHip: This is fostered by the corporate life of the Branches, Groups and Marks of 
Toc H, by their weekly mectings, and more especially by their frequent Guest-Nights, when 
members may introduce friends and all men are equally welcome into the Family circle. 

Service: The voluntary service of Тос H members flows in three main streams: 
(a) Individual help and care to the sick, the disabled, the blind, the deaf and dumb, the lonely, 
the down-and-out, and all needing friendship and encouragement ; (b) Leadership and comrade- 
ship of boys and younger men in clubs, camps, classes and Scout Troops ; (¢) Corporate jobs 
of many kinds as the keen spare-time work of Branch or Group —installing wireless for hospitals, 
making playgrounds for children, or providing Hostel accommodation for poor boys. Social 
Service of all these kinds is directed in each place by a voluntary Jobmaffer. Toc Н in no way 
competes with existing organisations ; it encourages and trains its members to help them. 

MEMBERSHIP: АП men, from the age of 16 upwards, who are in sympathy with its aims and 
objects, are eligible for membership in Toc Н. Candidates are required to fill up a form of 
application, to be proposed and seconded by members, and to undergo a period of probation, 
varying in length according to circumstances, but it is recommended that they first make them- 
selves known to their local unit, where they will be welcomed as enquiring friends into the life 
of the Branch or Group. The minimum annual subscription is 25. 6d. for ordinary members. 

LITERATURE: Those interested in the movement cannot do better than read some of its 
publications. Taes of Talbot House and Plain Tales from Flanders, by Rev. P. B. Clayton, the 
Founder-Padre, give an insight into the spirit and life which brought Toc H to birth. Half the 
Battle, by Barclay Baron, carries that Story into peacc-time and work ; while Toc H Under Weigh, 
by P. W. Monice, provides an exposition of the constant ideals and practical aims which lie behind 
Тос H to-day. The Тог H Journal is а monthly review of the progress and interests of the 
movement. All are obtainable from the Registrar at Headquarters, 47, Francis Street, S. W.r. 


Тос H LEAGUE or Women HELPERS 
There is a similar society for women, sharing the same spirit, pledged to the same objeéts, and 
organised on very similar lines. Its Patroness is H.R.H. the Duchess of York. Information 
from the General Secretary, 112-113, Chandos House, Palmer Street, Victoria Street, S.W.1. 


For Friends Who Want to Help 


The money which is necessary for the carrying on of the smallest possible organisation is 
largely raised by the self-denying efforts of members, many of whom have little enough to spare, 
but for funds for building firm foundations and for urgent growth and expansion, Toc H is - 
dependent on friends outside. Besides ‘he great gifts of houses or endowments of chaplaincies, the 
value of which cannot easily be calculated, there are several ways in which Everyman can help : 

Lecaciges: A simple form of legacy is as follows: “I bequeath to Toc H (Incorporated) 
the sum of £ to be applied for the purposes of the said Toc H (Incorporated), and 
I dire& the said legacy to be paid free of death duty and as soon as conveniently may be after 
my death." 

Toc H Віліревѕ: There are many who, finding themselves unable to take an active part 
in Toc H, yet wish to support the movement to the best of their power. "These may well be- 
come Toc H Builders, contributing £1 or more a year, which may be allotted to !ocal or head- 
quarters needs as desired, and in return, receiving monthly the Toc H JounNar. Builders’ forms 
may be obtained from Headquarters or from Area Secretaries. 

Donations: These are always welcome, the smallest equally with the great, and should be 
addressed to the Treasurer at Headquarters, 47, Francis Street, S. W.1. 
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